ICK CARTE 


WEEKLY 


Issued weekly. Subscription price $2.50 per year. Entered as second class matter at the N. Y. Post Ofice by STREET & SMITH. 


af . Price 5 Cents. | 


No. 157. 
—_—_—_————- 


IN ll 


| 
H 


THE AUTHOR /OF 


NICK CARTER 


Wit ONE BAND ON THE SWITCH PLATE THE OPERATOR WAITED FOR THE WORD. 


A New story, written specially. for the Nick Carter Weekly, aud wil not appear in any a ne 


NICK CARTER | 
WEEKLY. 


Bntered according to Act of Congress in the year 1899 by Street é. Smith, in the Office of sg Librarian of Congress, 
Washaigion, D 


Issued weekly. 


Bntered as second class Matler ai the New Yor k, N. ¥., Post Office. 
Subscription price, $2.50 per year. ~- 


December. 20, 1899, 23 5 


No Give 


STREET & Suirn, Publisiers. 


NEW YORK. 


Nick Carter as an Ex 


238 William 8t., N.Y. 


5 Cents 


OR, 


A BATTERY THAT WAS TAMPERED WITH 


By the Author of “NICK CARTER.” 


CHAPTER TI, 
“SOMETHING WRONG,”? 


"What's wrong, Chick?” 

Nick Carter asked the question ina’ 
quick, low tone. 

It was just ottside of his own hanse 

The hour was seven in: the evening. 
He was about to enter, when a familiar 
sound that to no other ears would have 
been a warning signal, had stayed the 
latchkey in the eras. of the famous de- 
tective. . : 

- A hand beckoning from an adjoining 
doorway instantly attracted ‘Nick’s atten~ 
tion. 


face. = 
Chick ‘was aot sige to the. disp p 


He knew that it was his ‘assistant who. os 
hailed him before he caught sight of his 


pert comprehended that there smust be a 
motive—and a strong one—for this some- 
what unusual exhibition of mystery. ea 

“What's wrong7 re he. bed com- 


ing to Chick’s side. * 
Chick pointed to ps dan: at which - 
Nick had just stood.” i = 


Vou are going into the hhouse——" 
he began. er 
“Certainly.” Hag es 
““T want to post you, first. You will 
find a visitor there waiting Mew you, ?? ex. 
plained Chick. ‘An armless man”? 
oe freak SS Oe ae 
ae in the Di acceptation of the 
term.’ ; 
“Not from a museum, then ?”” 
fo, from a bank.”? 
sounds professionally promise 
d Nick. A client?” 


~ were not at home.’’ ae 


him. 
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“Well, armless bankers are a possi- 
bility, Chick, and have their troubles 
like the rest of humanity, I suppose.”’ 

“Let me explain. Atabout five o aloes 
I noticed this person from the window.’ 

“What doing?!” 

“Watching the house. He 
short cloak that comes to his waist, and 
until it swung. uped, I did not notice that 
he had no arms.’ 

“What did he do finally ?”’ 

‘tHe approached tite house, rang the 
bell——”’ 

“*How, Chick ?”’ 

‘Pressed the button in some ingenious 
way; toa certainty.’ 

*‘You answered the call?” 

“Personally. He asked -for Mr. Nicholas 
Carter; and he seemed rather relieved 
than otherwise when I-told him that you 
**Relieved, eh?” 


“Manifestly so; in the. light of later 


events, I discerned this more clearly than. 


ever.’’ 

- “Vou asked him his business?’ 
“Of course.’ 
“What was it?” 


‘*He was mysteriously close- mouthed— 


must see you personally, avd_all that.’’ 
‘And probably wanted to know where 
T could be found ?”’ : 
‘(He did want to know just that.” ” 
“Vou told him ?’’ 
3 | informed him that he might cateh 


you at a certain law office up to five- 
thirty.” 


“Where I remained. for fully fifteen 


“minutes after that hour,’’ said Nick. 


“Those directions seemed to satisfy 
He thanked me, and went away, 
saying he would certainly overtake you.” 
“He did not do it, Chick.’?’ 
“T knew that, for at six sharp he re-ap 
peared.’’ 
‘Disappointed ?”” \ 
‘‘Anxious, he acted.” 2 
“Acted ?”” / 


wears a . 


you. 


‘ “Straight to the vicinity of the. second Re 


‘“‘Ves—I didn’t like the looks of things, 
somelhow.”’ 

‘His not finding me?” 

“His not finding you when he aie you. 
had been at the law office, but he was too 
late to catch you.”’ 

‘Ah, indeed?” ae 

“Now, as I well knew that five min: 
utes was ample time for him to have 
reached it—whereas, he had taken a full. 
half hour—I pisented this phase of the 
matter to him.’ 

‘And he said?” 

“Declared that he had shikediindeuabona 
nly directions at first, and went to quite a 
different locality.” 

. His proper memory returning later.”’ 

“Rxactly. I then told him where he 
would find you at six-thirty.? 

Nick nodded. 

He had informed Chick of his intended 
movements when he left the house that 
afternoon. : ; : 

This was the detective’s custom when 
not exclusively occupied on some especial 
case. | ; 

“T mentioned Police Headquarters at 
six forty-five. Again I offered to send for 
No, he would hunt you up. It is 
now five minutes since he came back.’ 

“He had missed me ouce more ?”? 

“So he asserted; and, although he was 
sure of you at Police Headquarters, he 
decided to come here and wait, as I had 
told him at the start that at seven sharp 
you would be at home.’ pe 

“From all of which you deduce, 
Chick ?” ; Bars 

‘“Rollow your own conclusions: when I 
have explained fully.” : 

‘‘Something further, eh?” : 

“Tre last ae this inan went away—I 
followed him.’ 

“Followed him??? _ : 

“1 did.”? ky e r 
| “Where did he go?” = 


“To its vicinity only??? 

‘*He did not enter at first.’ 

‘What did he do?”? 

‘“Took up a position opposite. 
hotel——’’ 4 

“Ves, ‘Chick.’ : 

“You were conversing withthe proprie- 
tor in the lobby—in plain view.’ 

‘You saw me??? 

“And so did this armless man. He 
waited until you came out, watched you 
safely around the corner, and then rushed 
across the street and miade pressing in- 
quiry for you at the desk.”’ 

“Returning here???’ 

‘CAs I have told you.” 

‘‘Why, Chick,’’ observed the detective 
quietly, ‘it’ seems to ime that this man 
was in no hurry.to see me?” 

‘‘Until a certain time had elapsed. a 

‘‘Mysterious, that. Well, I will inves- 
tigate our armless friend at once,’’ an- 
nounced Nick. ‘‘He said he came froma 
bank, did he?” 


It: is:a 


‘Just now. He professed ainazing con-. 


cern for precious time lost over an urgent 
matter—a bank matter, ‘an important 


bank matter,’ was the way’ ‘that he put . 


hig 

‘“This strikes me as something new,’’ 
observed Nick, and passed on his way. ’ 

The detective found the visitor wham 
Chick had described seated in his waiting 
room. 

He was posed on the mere edge ofa 
chair, and he arose with some excitement 
of manner as Nick- entered. 

The latter bowed, and looked 
ingly. as 
‘Mr. Carter?” asked his caller. 
— “Don’t you know that?” interrogated 
Nick. = 

‘Why, no, sit,’? declared the other, 
with a perfectly tranquil face. 
been edn the city for you for over 
two hours.’ P 


inquir- 


“T am ee that you came here at 


five fo) ‘clock. me 


* 


“T have 
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“That is so, Mr. Carter... 

“Tf your matter was urgent——”’ 

‘Very, sir—very!” 

“Indeed—then you should have al- 
lowed my attendants to send-for me.’? 

“But I hoped to economize time by 
overtaking you.”’ 

“*T see!” 

‘And start you right along.’’ 

“Start me right along ??”. es a 
Nick. ‘‘For where?”’ 

‘“The bank.’? 

“What bank?” 

‘*The Royal Trust.” 

Nick viewed the speaker penetratingly. 

Keen, experienced reader of humanity: 
that he was, he was yet ee to fix this 
man’s real status. 

His. cloak had moved aaa! and his 
crippled condition revealed there was 
something in the unusual presentation 
that baffled immediate deductions. 

The bank the man had mentioned was 
one of the most prominent in the city. 

Well, what is the trouble there?” in- 
quired Nick. 

“T don’t know.” 

“Don’t know??? Mee 

“Tam simply .a messenger. I came 
from the president of the institution.’ 

CCA 1? 7 

“Mr. Harvey Moss—-yes, sir.’? - 
That was a great name in financial cir- 


~ eles; Nick awaited what was coming next 


“with growing interest. ; 
“What is your message?’’ he asked. 
“To urge you to hurry, Mr. Carter. 

Mr. Moss is very anxious, and hopes you 

can come atorce. Yeur delay——”’ 
“My delay?’ 
“Yes, sir.” 

“What are you talking ahose 3 
‘As he wrote you——”” 
‘©As he wrote me?” 


: j 
‘(As he wrote you last evening. He 


wishes to have you look matters: over up 


at the bank.’? eo - 


shook his gicoed slowly; he ran his, ie 


2! 
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hand over the correspondence tray at his 
side. —— é 

“T have received no communication 
from the gentlematt you naine,’’-he posi- 
tively declared. : 

“He certainly wrote to you.” 

“Phe letter has not arrived.’ 

“Then it must have miscarried.’ 

“Tt looks that way.’? 

~~ “At all events, you can call upon him 


now??? 

Ves » 

“When Mr, Miss sent me, he hoped I 
would be able to reach vou. within ‘au. 
hour,’ : i 
: rege is Waiting for me now, then?” 

‘Ves, Mr. ‘Carter.’ Eee 


“At the bank ?? — 

“No, at his residence.” 

“Give me the number—I will 
pany you there at once.”’ 


accoll- 


Saige: 
Very welk”? : 
‘Tf you would mention, Mr, Carter,” 
said the armless man, ‘‘that I have used 
~~ all due haste: -in finding you—-—” 
“Certainly, 
nected witl the bank >?’ 
“ahd yes, sir—for some tite, thanks 
to Mr. Moss? ‘kind charity. i! 
“And your name is—---”? 
“Brewer, Mr. Carter—Mark Brewer,’ 
_- Nick’s visitor again expressed his con- 
“eer” over the delay, emphasizing the 
Rope that Nick would accredit hiny with 
nae due diligence. 
. **What do you ake of the han?” in- 
—qttired Chick, entering the room where 
Nick was as the other ieft it. 
Nick shook his head, while he pro- 
ceeded to a -eabinet vand made. soe 
changes i in his attire. : 
eS SE will tell you, Chick; when r come: 
back - from seeing ie man 
Bee he promised. 


-“T am uot going in that direction): 
a > 


Let me sée—you are con-' 


: banker, vehemently. 


Fhe sent 


Trust. This fellow is simply ani Ss 
of the institution.’ 

“Tn what-capacity ?”’ peo 

“Tam quite as, curious as yourself to 
know that.” : 3 

It took Nick half an hour to reach the — 


- residence of the banker. 


He inqtired for Mr. Moss, and was ad- 
mitted to an apartment half library, ak 
office. : 
‘What name, sir?’’ inquired ‘the ae 
vant. : “ 

“You may tell Mr. Moss’ that I am on 
business concerued with the ‘bank,’ 1¢ 3 
plied the detective. 2s 

The-servant bowed, half catistied: “Thies 
door closed; in half a minute it opened 
again. ee gee 

“Tam Mr, Moase announced a digni- 
fied-looking old gentleman, facing NiGk 
tather inguisitively. 

He had evidently been initerrupted at: 
his dinner, and he looked as if atixious to 
dispatch all other business in a ursy. . 

“I caiie in response to an intimation 


3 that there was some trouble at- the bank 


vou: wished looked into——” began Nick. iti 
“How |? exclaimed the banker, with a is 
great start. 
“*T believe that covers it. » 
‘“*Covers it? Excuse me, sir, but ee 


matter—oh |”? interrupted - “Moss, sharply 
seanning his: visitor, “vou are probably 


from the police—the secret service. ’’ 


-} 


Nick nodded slightly. tees pats 


Tis j is unwarranted ! pe continued the — 
ONo one has been 
authorized to interfere i in an affair. that oe 
wish to ee Ig secret for the tine ae 


Ww < = 2 « 45 Mi ya 7 
ing. ae a EAS: : fe ee 


“No, i ie is a Stake! sone Toa 
-other official ney. have taken it ou hin Fe 
self to do $0, 
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- inatter inte the lanag of an saeco ex- 
pert.’’ 

Nick was somewhat mystified. 

-‘fAn expert ?’” he repeated, starting in 
to probe the complication of the moment. 

“Ves, sir. I beg of you, however much 
imay have been. intimated to you of the 


trouble at the -bank, that you will not: 


give it any publicity—the case being in 


capable hands—the most capable—I think — 


you will agree with ie there profession- 
ally.” 

“T see there has been something of a 
ausconception,’’-observed Nick, moving 
towards the door, “‘I was sent. for, or I 
should not have come.’’ 

““Whoever seut for 
thority to act.?? 

“‘T supposed it was yourself.” 

‘““T»” exclaimed the banker. 
inistake !?” 


you had ue au- 


“THs a 


**T see it 110. 

e sent for pee can ened the 
banker, gratuitously, ‘‘except Mr. Car- 
ter.” ; j : : ae 

“Mr. Carter?’ repeated Nick. - 

“Ves, Mr. Nicholas Carter.’ 

“He is engaged upon thie case ?”? in- 
quired Nick, light flooding his anind: in- 
stantaneously. 

“Ves,” rather proudly- announced the 
banker. Pe 

‘* Since when?” 4 

‘Since about six o'clock. this even- 

ing.’ ? 


An inserutable stile crossed ie detec- 
tive’s face, st 

aris bee mistake!” he ow announced, 

in turn. Se Ss , 


“How? 2 ‘spoke the banker, with a 


show of affronted dignity. 
“T  said—it’s 
Nick, brusquely. 
“Vou doubt my * word——” 
“Moss, with asperity. Se 
ey at falls Sue when. ‘you ‘sa: 


: = . 


fs 1 CHAPTER By, 


—— 


as eS _repeated 


ie 


you certainly state what know to bean - 
impossibility. ’’ 

‘Why, sir! not an hour since T inter: 
viewed, directed and engaged——"” 

‘Mr. Nicholas Caner? 

“Ves | : 

‘You should say, es that you were 
made the dupe of some clever impostor 
claiming to be Mr. Nicholas Carter.” 

“No-you dare, sip—_ 8S ; 

“To say that? -Why, yes,”” astden 
Nick, coolly, ‘being the person. most 
particularly able to back up the state- - 
ment.’?: 

at Sir i r ; 

‘For I am Nick Carter!?? 


— 


NICK CARTER’S DOUBLE. . 

“Vou are Nick Carter ! pp? 

The famous. detective bowed assent- 
ingly. ; nee: 

The banker did not believe: him—he 
sanoad it in manner, voice and face. 

He was evidently one of those. judivid- 
uals who found it lard to tealize thatahe 


"ever inade a mistake, +“ 


“You are that’ person ?”” he,persisted, 
‘He teached for a gata. ‘on the top ofa 2 


“aah Pose 


It. boré Nick's name in oe nee = : 
“Fam not. of course the person who 
delivered that card,’? said Nick, “but sie 


“am -the. only one entitled to answer to. 
that uame, I fancy. s 


: Pines sir! Mr.” Carter showed me 


“Credentials ?? : et ee 
“Certainly? hae rae 
“Let me show mineR® oe 
The banker dropped to a chair 


docus 
that. _ 


; a Not there? Mr. 
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“T think you have been duped,’’ as- 
sented Nick. 
 “Bdoled!?? cried the banker, aghast. 
‘Please explain.” 
‘Explain!’ shouted the banker. | 
He sprang to his feet and seized Nick’s 
ari, alive with keen excitement. 
“This way—with me, I beg of you!”’ 
he exclaimed. 
Nick allowed his host to lead him into 
the hall. © 
The banker ran for his hat and cane. 
‘“T here is no time to lose!’’ he cried: 
‘You are going to the bank, I appre- 
hend ?’’ suggested Nick. 
“At once!?? 
. ‘Because you have sent ‘Mr. Nicholas 
Carter’ there ?”’ 
‘“‘Not forty minutes since.”’ 
‘*Alone ?”’ 
‘With my brother-in-law, the cashier. ’’ 
“What to do?” 
‘*Look over things.”’ 
““This trouble you hinted at?” 
“Yes. be 


“Rorty minutes ?’’ said Nick, musing= , 


ly. “Wait—the bank number??? 


“Oh! on the telephone?’’ queried 


Moss, as Nick, observing an instrument 


in an alcove, a towards it. 

OV Es, ” 

“Happy thought—we may head off the 
_ villain!” : 

‘The imposter—we may.” — 
', Nick soon had the wires in 
order. 


working 


He extended the receiver towards the 


banker at last. 
“Connections al] 
‘eT he bank ??? 
“Ves—vive your orders.” 
“Hello! Dorsett? No! Wait—coming. 
Carter!” 5 
~The banker dropped the receiver till it 
jangled, his eyes starting. 
“Too late?’ inquired, Nick. 
‘*He’s gone!”’ 
(Mr. Nicholas Carter? *" 


tight,’’ he declared. 


x pfowards nee 


‘The scoundrel, yes!?? 

“Taking with him??? asked Nick. 

“Nothing, of course—how could he?” 

Nick looked dubious on that score. 

He did not have to think long to un- 
derstand the aspect of affairs. 

“The complication of the hour adinitted 
of but one logical theory. 

A letter intended for Nick had been © 
misappropriated. ° 

A ilessage later, sent to Nick, 
been fraudulently delayed. 

-The aim had been to get into the bank 
in an official way. 

Nick, thoroughly understanding the 
average criminal, could net comprehend 
any motive for such a hazardous act except 
one that had for its end plunder. 

He tried to get his companion to make 
a coherent statemént of what had oc- 
curred, but the latter was now in a more 
frantic state of excitement tham ever. 

He dashed out into the street, and at- 
tracted a curious crowd waving his cane 
and shouting after a cab in the distatice. 

He ran so fast and far before he suc- 
ceeded in securing its driver’s attention 
that he could just voice a direction when 
it started up. 


had 


There was a hurried spin aver the road- 


-way—the bank was reached at fire-patrol 


speed. - 

Several clerks were working: overtime 
in the counting room, aud here a thin, 
precise-looking man of about fifty greeted 
the excited banker. 

‘*He’s gone??? cried the latter, Fish ian 
down upon his relative and cashier. 

“Mr. Carter? yes,’? responded the 
‘other, in puzzled surprise. 

“Tt wasn’t Mr. Carter !?? ree ah 

“But you said it was??? 

“61 was fooled— —duped! i 


“This way, gentlemen,” | stiggested 
Nick, as he noticed that the clerks had 
suspended their wtiting aad wees Stating 


* 


Sees 
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‘This is Mr. Carter—the real one,’’ 
declared the trembling Moss. 
. And this is your cashier and brother- 


in-law, Mr. Moss, whom you men- 
tioned ?’’ intimated Nick. 
SS 


The banker led the way into his pri- 
vate room and sank into a chair panting 
and choking. 

**T don’t understand?” suggested the 
cashier. 

“Tn a word,” explained Nick, ‘‘some 
one has assumed my name and provitice.”’ 

‘The man just here?”’ 

| **Ves,?? assented Moss. 

‘““He was an imposter es 

“Of course!” 

‘But—his motive ?”’ 

‘What did he do here?”? demanded the 
banker, quickly. 

‘What you told him to do. uy 

“*Tooked over those papers?” 

‘The cashier bowed. 

“Only that?” 

“Simply that.” 

‘‘He did uot insist on going into the 
vaults?’ 

‘Certainly not!’ 

‘The safes???” 

“They were 
night.” 

“True—true! But he didn’t filch any- 
Bathe? Securities, loose cash ?”” 


—_— and: set for, the 


“Hardly !’? negatived the cashier in a 
lying. around’ 


dry. ee none 
loose.’ 

‘And your eye upon him,’’ siggered 
Nick. 

“And nly eye upon him—no. He was 
the gentleman, the business mani entire. 
I explained our troubles, I showed him 
those documents—he examined them 


-carefully and made notes, and’ stated that: - 
he would think matters over and give us ~ 


his opinion to-morrow motniiig.”? | 


‘He won’t do it!” observed the banker. 


“J ouess not,’ said Nick. 
‘And he was an imposter, you aa pr 


“He must be daring, 


castle. went in vee th 


murmured the cashier, with an interested 
look at the detective. - 

Nick bowed. 

The banker, relieved at finding that no 
apparent theft had accompanied the visit 
of the imposter, began to regain his com- 
posure. 

“What was the fellow after: Mr. Car- 
ter? ?” he asked, pressingly. 
“We must find out that,’? answered 
Nick. 
, “Of course he Pee a motive pr 

“*You can depend on that.”’ 

a, would suggest,’? observed the cash- 

es this was a mere initial inva- 

sion.” 
“You mean an poe to study 
things and later benefit by 1 quce 
tioned Nick. 


“That's it!’ declared Moss. “Double 
the watch -force, Dorsett! The villain 


‘will doubtless be here before midnight — 
with half a dozen skilled burglars!” | 


“Do not be alarnied on that score,’’ 
said Nick, with a smile—‘‘I will guaran- 
tee that such a plan is not in the fellow’s 
calculation.”’ z 

‘What is, then??? cried the banker. 
sleek and—in- 
formed ? > 

“Let. me etek a question,’’ said 
Nick. 

<owhat is that? » aeecicd Moss 

“‘Vour messenger, the armless man—I,_ 


believe he is Mark Brewer?’ 


‘Ves, that is his name.?? 
- “This person informed me that you, 
seut mea letter?’ 


‘Certainly. Did you not receive it?” 
Idid pot. ae : 
‘‘It was properly addressed.’” £2 
“To my residence sa 


‘OW es. atl | A ‘ ; ‘ 
“And it was mailed?” ke 
‘Last evening.’’ 
“By whom fai 
e ee th is taken 


- ‘Tet me ask a few more questions. 


3 
to the nearest letter box every evening at 
five o’clock.”’ es 

‘(Very well,’? said Nick, 
tercepted.”’ 

“Not at this end of the line,’ iiaeied- 
the banker, positively. 

Nick said—nothing. 

Scanning affairs by the reflected light 
of the queer actions of the arniless nan, 


‘Cit owas it- 


_as reported by Chick, he was disposed to 


figure out the letter: Frastsiess in a rather 
easy way. 
‘We waste time,” he at briskly. 


De- 


~~ scribe to me the person whe has deceived 


“you.” 


-* He had broken in upon the banker at . 


bearing, he -recalled, 
-“Detective Agency,’’ 


tr 


Moss began, and Dorsett finished. 
Whien they got through Nick had a 
very cloudy idea of what his ‘‘double” 


- looked like. 


The latter had not attempted to copy 
the fainous expert’s. natural personality. 


precisely six o’clock armed with the in- 


"formation intended originally for Nick. 
He had a printed card, a badge, some © 


letters the banker had barely glanced at, 
such headings as 
“Departinent of 
Justice,’? and the lke: : 

The fraudulent Nick Carter had played 
the mysterious detective role, 

He wore goggles, and he hada beard 
and wig that, put together, would have 
made a respectable doormat, according | to 
the description. 


“T fancied that all ‘right, ” said thie: 


banker. ; 
“Why not??? chorused the caster 
y. 


“We did not know Mr. Carter personally, 
: and. the man’s aeenecs and matner were 
~ not at all suspicious.” = . 


- “Lucky nothing is~ gone,’ murniured * 
“the banker, with a sigh of relief, 

““VYes—no harm done, 
echoed the. cashier, 


that’s dae oY: 


irs We: shall see”? said Nick. Carter— 
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_ “Mr, Dorsett,’’ he added, aloud, alee 
did you tell this man?”’ 

‘Why, I-described the trouble we are 
having here at the bank. I suppose you 
want-to kuow something about that, 
also?” 

‘*All about it.” aniee 

‘After what has transpired, Mr. Car- 
ter,’’ said the banker, very humbly, “T - 
shall feel hopeless and helpless unless you 
consent to drag us out of our difficulties.” 

‘*We shall see,’’ observed Nick. ‘‘Whiat 
do these difficulties coiprise ?”’ : 

“Forgery,” announced the bank presi- 
dent. : 
“Magic!” insisted his subordinate, i in a 
snappy, positive way. 

‘There is something interesting on the 
pears here! 1”? decided Nick Carter, « 


—— 


CHAPTER II. 
BLANK! _ 


“Forgery, you said?” observed Nick 
to the banker. 

“Yes, that covers it,’ assented Moss. 
_ “And—miagic!’ persisted the cashier. 

“Tet us get down to the hard, sub- 
stantial facts first,’? suggested Nick. 
‘Proceed, Mr. Moss.”? } 

“T hardly know how to ania os 

“Vou gave the details to the gentleman 
who so freely borrowed my. name??? 3 

(Ves, ” ; 

é Then tell ime what you i tld him. " 

“‘Well, Mr. Carter,’’ stated the banker, 
‘for the first time during the existence of 


- this institution we-are called upon to face 
: irregularities,” 


at 


‘Serious ?”? “ ; 
“Very serious.” lene 
“Because untraceable and ae onal?” 
added the cashier, who was bound to have 
his say. = 
eT his 


is * what. has eee vg con- 


tinued Moss. “Checks paae been Reece 
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“Some twenty-five of them.’’ 

**And coveting what ainount??’ 

“Up to date, something like twelve 
thousatd dollars. Twelve thousand dol- 
lars, of course, is a trivial amount for an 
institution like the Royal Trust——” 

“Certainly !?’ 


‘“‘But if the leak continues——”? The~ 


banker waved his hand, suggestiug sheer 
helplessness. j : ; 
‘*T understand.”’ 
. “These checks were presented directly 
‘over our coutiter in some instances. 3 
‘*By parties you knew?” 
‘‘Not.so.”? 
‘By strangers. ”’ 
‘Yas. 
of mouey. in a day, and fully fifty per 
cent. of the persons who present. the 
checks are not our customers. A large 
uumber of checks are presented calling 
‘for the ready casi These fraudulent ones 
have crept in. : 
“But you surely insist upon: the agape 
tification of the strangers ?”? = 
Or air SOs Kat? 
“I see, Goon.” 


“The checks were payable to: ‘John: 


Adams,’ to *B. B. Rice,’ to 
Polk,’ to various common 
directory. Sometimes a ‘storekeeper cus- 
tomer, who had taken one in the course 


‘Seth W. 


of business, would bring it in—sometimes 
the pavee would ask for a certification, . 


aud, later, it would come to us through 
the Clearing House,’’ . 

“By whom were the checks drawn ? ron 
“asked, Nick 2% 
“Ostensibly by our. _yery oldest c custoin- 
ers and largest depositors.’ 

‘By any special ones.”? 


'“No—one day it woiild be a “fith on 
the Stock Exchange; the text a naan 


facturing company.’? 


- ©The checks- seenied al straight Reese 


ie aac 


We pay out enormous amounts: 


naines in the 


‘*Positively cannot be distinguished _ 
from tle genuine.”’ 

“But the numbers?’ ‘ 

‘*So correct, so near to that of the last 
paid check on file—never duplicating one 


_ already in—that there is not a safeguard 


we could think of to arm ourselves’ 


against these forgeries.” 


‘*You then inean,’’ said Nick, “that a 
check coming into this establishment— 
not from one, but from twenty different. 
petsotis—in each instance is practically 
as perfect as to number, perforation, sig- 
nature and ‘O. K.° as if in every keapect a 
legitimate?” y 

‘*Positively.. Why, Mr. ‘Carter in f iedeu x 
instauces, where a private maker is used. 
—and, mind you, changed with certain 
regular dates in the month—there was 
not a flaw in the check.’”: = 2 

‘You surprise me,” said Nick. 

“It has been with a good deal of trou- , 
ble that we have sorted out the real from 
the spurious,’ proceeded the banker. - 
‘These latter we have grouped together. 
I sent my brother-in-law to-night to show 


these to” the supposed ‘Mr. Carter—the 


imposter. ‘They are yonder.’’ — 
The speaker reached over fora package 
compressed within two individual paste- 


board covers, E ae 


Between these, held. By elastic bands, 
-were a number of checks. 

Nick took them as they were tendered. 

“These are the forgeries?” he inquired. 

‘Up to date,’’ said the banker. 

Nick did not exaimne them at ouce. f 

He saw that the banker’s lips, were | 
moving, as with the advance influence of _ 
something exciting that he had to add te 
that alveady teyealeds : 


2 

i) 
g 2 
dp 


“That is all?” 
£No Ae = one banker, vith. 


1 


served Moss, very seriously. ‘‘I wish you 
to examine an order that you will find 
among the checks in that package.”’ 

‘An order?’ From whom ?”’ 
“Myself. Tuesday morning a bill was 
brought here, addressed to mez in an _en- 
velope. The cashier took it from the per- 
son presenting it, told. him to call later, 

_and placed itin my letter tray. It was 
fot services rendered.”’ 

“In what:line ??’ 

“For roofing on some buildings we 
hold in trust. The amount was thirteen 
dollars and fifty cents. I remembered the 
coutract, but mot the contractor. I placed 
the bill aside till I could verify it; yet 
less than two hours later, Mr. Dorsett 
here iusists it cane to him, with other 
orders and papers, marked on the back, 
as you will° see, ‘Pav thirteen hundred 
rand fifty dollars, as per above.’ ’’ 

“Thirteen hundred and fifty doliats? 2 

“ae Ve igi? 
~ “(And the bill 2” 

‘“*Was changed on its face from thirteen 
dollars and fifty cents to the larger 
amount. ”’ : 
so You 
ment?’ 

“Never !? 

‘‘Nor signed your name??? 

**Assuredly uo. 

“You are sure the original athonué was 
only thirteen dollars'and fifty cents?” 

“T would swear to it!” : 

‘‘And the person presenting it?” 

“Did not at all represent the “firm, as 
we later learned.” = 

‘“How did he know 
amount was due them ?’’ 

“T cannot tell vou.” 

““You paid out the thirteen hundred 
and fifty dollars.” 

- Mr. Moss? order is never questioned 
here,” observed the cashier, sagely. 

Nick did not speak for a moment or 

two. 


had not written the indorse- 


that such 9 an 


next. 


‘rang for him,” 


_ proceeded Nick. 
He was ueither ‘troubled not batted, f who pala the tray Sa 
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but he wished to get the developments 
correctly grouped, accurately aualzyed. 
‘‘tow soon after the bill was first ob- 
served by you was the same returned to 
the cashier in your tray??? he inquired 


“Tt was handed in at ten—it> was paid 
at eleven-thirty,’’ responded the banker. 

‘You mean to tell: me, then,’’ asked 
Nick, ‘“‘that some one changed the 
amount in the bill, wrote your indorse- 
nent, and placed the bill in the cash tray, 
during that hour and a half?’ 

Ves. 2) 

“Who was in your private office during 
that time?” 


““Not a soul except myself.”’ 

‘Vou are positive of that??? 

‘‘T was engrossed in some particular 
business concerning the floating of a new 
enterprise, and gave it out that I was not 
to be interrupted. At ten the boy brought 
in the tray. I attended to what it he!'d— 
but not to that bill. At eleveu-thirty I 
gave him the tray, and left 
the bank. . The original preseutor of the 
bill appeared a few minutes later.” 

Nick regarded the banker _searchingly. 

‘There is a flaw here, somewhere, »? 
he observed. 


“*T can’t expt it!’? said “he banker, 


‘desperately. 


‘Magic, I tell vou!?’ declared the cash- 
ier. 


‘Of course you do not mean that seri- 
ously ?”? observed Nick. 

‘Why, no—still, construe the matter, 
if you can?” 

‘This far,’? responded Nick, ‘‘it is ap- 
parent that whoever uttered those checks 
is an expert forgér.” . 

“T never heard of anything approxi- 
mating the faultless work done,’ ? said the 
banker. : F 


‘“Of course some one altered that bill, a 
“Now then—the hoy 
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The cashier flushed with quick resent- 
ment. 

ae he said, “he is my youngest 
son. 

‘*Beg pardon,’’ observed Nick, ‘‘but— 
you vouch for him?” 

“Why! he can only crudely copy a line 
from a writing book.”’ 

‘“He comes from the president’ s office 
direct to you, without stopping ?”’ 


uf Always—the eyes of the entire bank 


are upon Irim,’ 
Nick took up the package of < “proofs” 
in the case. 


_ “Heamine them, Mr. Carter,”’ suggest- 


ed the banker. 

“Ves, at once.’ 

“They tell’me that 
has done some marvelous things in the 
way of tracing down a case from its chir- 
ography aspect ?”’ 

‘That is true. Ah, by the: way,’ ob- 
served Nick, deferring his ehainiiadion 
of the checks, and. in quite an ordinary 
toue—‘‘your messenger to me——”? 
“Mark Brewer ?”’ 

“The same.’? 


‘¢ The armless man. 
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eset wondered a godd deal what 


possible use you could put a person like 
that to in an institution of this sort.” 
“Why, not much,’ adjnitted the bank- 
er. ‘‘He isa poor unfortunate whom we 
felt it our duty to pension off.”’ 
“An old employee of the bank, then??? 
“Oh, Horhe has been here barely six 
months.’ 
“Ah? 


‘(He lost his arms in our service, you | 


see.’? 
“Tn your service??? . 
“We may put it that way. 


since on a mortgage on a large Dakota 
farm, There was litigation, and .we 


placed the matter in the hands of a law-- 


yer out in Huron, and beat the owners of 
the farm. This Brewer held possession 
for us in a rather plucky way. 
under a reaper the next year, and had 
both of his arms clipped off at the shoul- 
ders.’’. 

. “Unfortunate, * truly!” 


detective, science 


. The bank 
advanced quite an amount ‘some years ~ 


He fell 


commented ; 
Nick. =a Vas 


sent Brewer a sicek fora hundred dollars 
to help him along.’’ 

“But he came “East ?”” 

““Unexpectedly.. He begged of me to 
fit him in where he could think he was 
working aud earning a living, and we 
have made a general utility man of him.’’ 

“But what does he do?’’ 

“‘Keeps the run of the office, aad de- 


_ livers verbal inessages inside and out-— 


side.” 

““*T understand,’’ said Nick, shonitig the 
information. 

“He can’t steal, you see,’’ half chue- 
kled the cashier. 

‘*So, the piles of gold and bills Riga 
no temptations for him,’’ added the bank- 
er. ‘‘But Brewer isa thoroughly honest 
and reliable fellow, aud I sent him to you 
because he knew something about the 
forgeries. ”’ 

‘*How is that??? 

‘He accidentally overheard us discuss 
it, and honorably apprized us of the 
fact.” 


“Tndeed |? said “Nick. “These-are the 


- checks, are they?’ he interrogated, un- 


strapping the package he had taken up. 

“Yes, Mr. Carter,’’ assented the bank- 
er—‘‘there are your clews. Weare now 
very closely seanning all the checks that 
come'in. For several days I do not think 
we have been hit.” 


.* **Perhaps thie forger has played. his 
-game out?’ suggested the cashier. 


a or not,”’ observed the bank- 

he must be run down if possible. 

ahaa right,’’? said Nick, opening ee 
parcel. “These are as originally received, 
“Mr. Moss??? 

‘Certainly.”” 4 

Nick Carter fixed a scrutinizing look 
on the first, the second, the third, the 
fourth, and so on to the fast one of the — 
checks in the parcel. 

Back and front he studied ‘them—back 
and front he also. examined the billand 
the order to which the banker had a 
luded., | 

Then he arose to his feet, a singular 
expression upon his face. 

‘Vou showed these to the man who 
assumed my identity here to-night 2", 
Nick questioned the cashier. 


{ 


< 
aye 


= 
. 


Under a anistaken. ideae=yesy! Rr "assent = 


ake Phe lawyer apprized us of the asa 
ee dent, and when. the farm was sold Ww @. 
patie 2 eee haa 


— 


ove thes focunents? 


a, 
= 
~ 
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“TAM of trem > 
‘Before -your sight here?” 


‘*Practically. I gave rim that little 
table and the shaded lamp.”’ 
Wy 7? 


“He said he wanted to examine the 
checks leisurely, and also to take notes.’ 
“He scrutinized them closely ?’’ 
“Very—IJ noticed that. He had-an in- 
‘strument he placed over them, a new 
inagnifying | glass” he -said it 
and——” 


“Geutlemen,”’ aterripted Nick, toss- 


ing the package upon the table as if it 
were so much waste paper, ‘‘we lave dis- 
- covered wiiat the impostor came for.’’ 
‘‘How! exclaimed the haakes im- 
-. Pressed by Nick's tone. 
‘*He got what he .wanted.”’ 
“What do you mean?’ 
‘Those checks, that order——”’ 
‘Well, sir??? 
-“’They are blank!’ 


CHAPTER IV. — 
AN ARTISTIC SWINDLE. = 


“Blank!? exclaimed the “banker, 
springing electrically to his feet. 
_ ‘What do you mean by that, Mr. Cat- 
ter?” cried the cashier. 

‘Look for yourself,’’ said Nick. 

why! po 


With hurried fingers, the cashier took. 


> up the package of documents. iv 

‘They fell free from his. grasp, spread- 
cae out so that a glance could ‘take in at 
least a part of all the checks revealed, 

These showed not one single war in 
ink. if 

Front, back, whatever writing =the 
checks had borne originally, all this was 
sO obliterated. 


was, . 


. 
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“Got what he came for, as I said. gs 

‘* His intention——”’ 

‘‘Was to find out, firstly, low far you 
had got onto lis system.”’ 

“Which we babbled like greenhorns— 
dike children!’ groaned the banker. 

“Next, he sought and secured the op- 
portunity to destroy every evidence oe for- 
gery in your possession.’ 


“Why, it is incredible!’ gasped ‘Nees, : 


“Fe did it, nevertheless,’ observed 
Nick, coolly, with a sweep of his hand 
across the checks. 

‘“But how?” demanded thie Sistas” 

‘‘Before your very eyes, did he not?” 

“Why” ; 

“You were noticing him.”’ 

*“But—could I suspect!” 

“*No,* you could not—frankly. What 
‘magnifying glass’ of his was quite ade- 
ceptive move-—while entirely natural, un- 


‘der the circuinstances. ’’ 


‘Tien it was not a- magnifying alsee ner 


‘Certainly Motes = 

“Andinartk you, Mr. Carter,” said the. 
bank president, who had summoned sufh- 
cient steadiness to carefully inspect one of © 
the checks, ‘‘this’ process, the ability to 


‘destroy a signature, a document, with 
Ow- 
busi- 


one wave of the hand—why, such’a 
er could ‘disintegrate. the PRET. 
ness of the world!’ 


“There is no erasive agent Nhe we to5- 


a 


me that could in a week’s time effect the 
work done there,’’ declared the cashier. - 


‘““How was it done?” spb eek the | 


banker. =: 

Nick took a check, went up to the 
light, and examined the document with 
the aid of his “own powerful EINE 


- glass. 


Except where there had been. perfora- — 
tion, the checks were the same as though : 


~ just removed from a book and never used. 
‘The cashier was thrown completely off 
his balance. 

- Heagain ran through the heap, held 


them up to the light, felt them, and sex 


stared vacantly at the detective. — 
~ Moss was stuipelies by the discovery of 
aes moment : 


machine and a battery. 


Entited-c ona ciirren —the: result— Ae) 
“You said magic,” he voiced, “quite. Z ae 


“Pressure, WE reported, first. 
- “Indeed !? murmured the cashier. 
‘A special ink, 1 imagine, also.?? 

“Tt must be sd.’ 


‘*Electricity,’’ added Nick finally. ees 


The cashier stared. 

“Ves,” asserted the detective, - Riche 
positiveness, ‘‘your visitor had ie Saen 
compass secreted somewhete about hima 
There has been — 
zinc absorption here. He applied. a a roller, 


Fer i ee somethin “more 
epee eisa scientist,’ Ae: x. 
banker struggled oe | the disturb. 


See = Stn 
ee 5 
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ing ideas suggested by the Miscovery of 


the inoment. 


“Tt must have been quick work,’’ he 


remarked. 

“Ouick and thorough,’ assented Nick. 
‘Vou observe where the check was filled 
phi 

“Where there has been. 
tion ?”” 

"Ves, .There you. find 
definite mark like thatof a hot flat iron 
edge,” 

ANH OUCE se 

‘The man simply passed a small cylin- 
der over the paper. This he could do 
very rapidly. I am-sorry 4t lias happeied. 
With the checks as they were, the hand- 
writing would have been a certain guide, 
the indorsements another. 
traced down individual checks.”? 

“<Now2? 

“Now it is starting from 
up, be) 

“On theory. Ee 

“Tet us begin to build,’’ 


an oblitera- 


the 


said 


the face of anyone of the. persons who 
passed the forged checks?” 

‘oNas 4 4uswered” the cashier, uy ques- 
tioned him regarding that.”’ _ 

“Phe ma “who presented the raised 
bill? Mr. Dorsett,”’ proceeded Nitk, 
(“vou dealt with. Reni: 
looking person was he? 

The cashier shook lis head. 

‘Mr, Carter,” he said, “I deal:-with 
from two to three hundred different peo- 
ple. daily. With those 1 do not know the 


protection of z a system hitherto invulner- — 


able has made me indifferent.” — 


if 


‘‘Not satisfactorily.”” 
“Then we. ail Jook inside the: bank, 


said Nick: 
‘How 1s that P? demanded ‘the banker, 
sharply... at 


“Tuside the bank? 2) repeated the cash- 
‘the banker to say something. 


jer, 5 Sipe fs 
“Certainly.” BENGE R 


“Vou think——”’ 


“} know that here is ; the starting point 


of the fraud.’ 3 a 


“Tnside of the bank! i) repeated Se" = 


. sstarings nat 
S e-iuet me pres nt: 


a sinooth, 


* system. 
We could have” 


eround $s 


Nick.- 
“The paying-teller does not temember © 


What kind= of a% 


‘old, sta id 


~ qninute:. 


“penseful eyes upon him; his grim in 
setutability puzzled them. ~~ 


ne int ae | ded the 


“Tt seems so.’? 

“Some oué was apprized ‘of your. dice 
coveries, of your intentions. We go back 
fusther: It is no novelty for even a bung- 
ler with-time and patience to’perfect him-° 
self in copying a single siguatare— but” 
tweuty.! thirty!" =. aie es 

“He must be a eMail eS see ses 

“Rather, he must. have. unusual and — 
admirable facilities for getting the pitEe 
ratory uiaterial for his enterprise. ’? ae 

Pe material?’ = ae 

‘‘Ves, access to the signatures of- the. 
ostensible urakers - of » the checks. ‘This 
person, besides, is provided with an ac-  ? 
eutate knowledge of the number series, 
the private marks. Your entire, Panieae 2 
Ttis:siimple* 2s: ts 
“Vou have formed an opinion ? re 
“Decidedly. It is that the forger—or 


his accomplice—has access to the tank 


signature book, to every department and 
every detail of your business,”? ~ 
This startling declaration was received 


in silence. The banker looked fixedly at 
the detective ; the tashier copied his — 
_ Inanver. - =o 


“They had gent. for ‘the: doctor:” hides 


he was, and he had “diagnosed” thes es 
case! te 


“Could there be any other way?) % sug" 
gested Nick. ; cass 
“T had scarcely eaters the, idea fens 
—? began the banker, musingly, 
von ate naturally averse to cousider- — 


: ing! that phase, of course,”’ said Nick. 


“So would you be, if you knew * our 
force,”’ ‘said. the cashier. alt pee 
, reliable | persons.’ 
cp would vouch for 


every one of 


“Vou could not describe this man?” . them! ? declared Moss, with energy, 


Nick ‘sat silent for the Spats: eas ov bs a - 


eS EES companions - Bxed: anxious, “sus 


As he looked up, ; it: was. the sign a 


; Mr. Cauets oe he ieee ‘you 
ate Srdiek fecae 1 ei amg 


“On the. contrat yodecidedly 
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“‘T see that—yes.”’ 
- “This forger inust be run down!”? 
“Very well—I undertake the commis- 
sion.’’ 


“You hope, then——’’ began Moss, 
eagerly. 

“T began with work,’ declared Nick, 
sententiously. 


“SOf course.”? 
. “Hope aud the rest trail on later.” 

tA Ty [ar 

“Tet nie have now an*-accurate list, a 
perfect description, of every person em- 
ployed in this establishment or living in 
the building.” 

‘“We occupy the entire building. uy 

“That simplifies the matter; 


' official roster, so to speak ??’ © 


‘It was seemingly an arduous task that 
Nick had suggested. 

With any other person it might have 
consuined hours. Yet rapidly, though pa- 
tiently, he went over a book containing 
the names and the record of the various 
attaches of the bank, inside of twenty 
minutes. 

Nick put direct 1 inqttiries and teceived 
concise answers. 

From the janitor who lived in the gar- 
ret, to the watchman who had. a room in 
the basement, he went through the his- 
‘tories of office boy, messenger, cashier, 
tellers, clerks. 

Nick arose slowly and drew on his 
gloves, first folding and placing in. his 
pocket one of the obliterated checks. 

“What next??? queried the banker, 
rather anxiously. 


‘“Yes-—when shall we hear from you: 
again??? pressed the cashier. 


“OT will report to-morrow morning,’’ 
answered Nick. ‘‘Meantime, you will 
help me out to the extent of circulating 
the auuouncement that a clever fraud has 
been played on the bank, that the forger 
has scooped in his plunder, obliterated 
his trail, disappeared, and, for once, de- 
fied the hest detective skill. ie 

“This is to be given out inthe bank ?”’ 
in quired Moss, significantly. eee 

“Ves.” % <s 

“Not outside?” 7 


“No need—it will answer my purpose 


ast 


to have that report go only januone the 
- hanking force.’’ 


“Your purpose, Mr. Carter?” interro- 


gated tite, Bqukes- ke 


but your . 


““VYes, what is your purpose, may I 
ask ?’? inquired the cashier. 
‘You may—to-imorrow.’? 


CHAPTER V.- 
THE ALPHABET BLOCKS. 


The banker had not particularly no- 
ticed it, but Nick Carter had pt! him 
inside out on one theme. ; 

This conrprised the details concerning 
‘the armless mau.’? 

Adroitly bringing up this curious at- 
tache of the institution here and ‘there, 
quite casually referring to him all along 
the interview, Nick had found out ex- 
actly what he wanted to know. 

With his antecedents, his place of resi- 
deuce, his habits, his misfortune, he was 
posted completely as he left the shadow 
of the Royal Trust building. 

The detective looked over the bank 
edifice from cellar to cornice. 

He took in the details of stirroundings 
and structures, and opposite elevation 
with the critical air of a surveyor or an 
architect. 

‘Then he went straight to ies ee 
and after a few minutes entered a branch 
office of the Western Union Telegraph 
service. 

The Dakota tariff of rates was what in- 
terested. the detective—particularly ‘the 
cost of telegraphing to Huron. 

Nick consulted a little book, which he 


carried alwzys in a very private pocket. 


There was at Huron, he found, one of 
those persons whose addresses he had in 
every large city and town in the country, 
whose affiliation with his own profes- 
sional line constituted them useful and 
trustworthy aids when occasion required. 

Over the wires, an hour later, flashed 
quite a lengthy message. 

Nick went home after this; a reply 
was not due until the next day. 

Chick was awaiting him with ‘some 
eagerness, 

The detective’s siahitons assistant pre- 
sented the appearance of a person having ~ 


“something to communicate, but his first 
eagerness was to learn from. the lips of 


his chief the ‘result of his visit) to the © 


wea Kees Sess 


Chick. wonderingly regarded ” ‘the sam ~, 
ic! h Nick *; to him, ~ 
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while he was reciting the main points of 
the enterprise of the evening. 

Twelve thousand dollars! murmured 
Chick, thoughtfully, ‘tand —decidedly 
slick !”” 

‘fIt’s a new deal, Chick, in a way,”’ as- 
sented the detective. ‘‘When we run 
down this crowd, we will either find some 
old hands at. the front, with the latest 
and best, or a brilliant new lot who have 
reduced bank working to a very fine 
science,”’ : 

‘‘Of course there is an insider.” 

“Can you doubt it ?”’ 

“Then there will be some 
on the case ?”’ 

‘*Certainly—we 


inside work 


must make our start 


there. I have tle personnel of the work- 
ing force, and the routine and environ-) 


ment of the institution in general.”? 
“First, then, to dispose of the em- 
plovees?”’ 


“Let Patsy and Ida help on that score. 


I will arrange in detail to-morrow.” 
Nick rapidly outlined his instructions. 
It could be arranged to have Chick 
spend a few hours behind the counters as 
“a representative of the bauk examiner”? 

Ida, in widow’s weeds, could present a 
note, uecessitating her waiting in, the 
bank for a supposed party whe was to in- 
dorse for her. 


There was an .old_ barrel orgaii in 
Nick’s dressing room that had done ser- 
vice on more than oe occasion. — 

Patsy should resurrect it, and, taking 
up a position near the baak., could» scan 
from a different point of view those en- 
tering and leaving the institution. 

“*T noticed that. the clerks in the front 
office seemed somewhat excited’ by curi- 
osity during’ your interview with the 
banker and ‘the cashier,” 


Nick, with a keen-stare. 
(Veg)? F 
‘Then you were on.the scene?” 
“About eight o ‘clock. A mete acci- 


dent.”’ 
“Rxplain, Chick?” 


- 


“That armless. man left here before 


you did.”’ 
“Tam aware of it.” 
“The thought possessed me to stroll 
after him, wits you had left.”* 
“Vou ran across ‘lim 2?” 


observed Chick.. 
‘Ah! you noticed that, did you?” said ; 


Chick, Betsy fae) n 


Sa By. sheer luck—for he was gone quite 
a little time.” 

“But you caught up with him.” 

ee did. be] 

"Where ??? 

“About five squares from here. He was 
looking in. the windows of the stores. 
When he stopped before that of a station- 
ery establishment, I became interested. si 

“Go ou, Chick.” 

‘Positively devoured with curiosity 


when he went inside!’ 


“What-did he buy?” - 

“YT duplicated his purchase.” 

“Indeed ?”? 

“Vou shall see.” 

Chick reached tor a square package 


done up neatly in. wrapping paper, and 


tore off the covering. 

“Alphabet Hiccks® said Nick, reinov- 
ing the Alighlv-colored cover-of the box. 

“The arinless man purchased the ex- 
act duplicate of that set,’’ asserted Chick. 

“And carried it away with lim??? 

CCV es, bi} ; 

“How was that?” 

“He wears a coat that has all kinds of 
convenient pockets. The storekeeper had 
to pick out his change from one of these, 
stow the box into another, open the door 
for his customer and all that; but the 
man lost no time in the traifsaction:”’ 

‘‘Brewer then proceeded home?” 

«¢ Ves. bie) 

“lo the bank 2”? 

‘‘He roonis, I fancy, in the building. a3 

“hat is right.” 


Pesler himself i in at all events, with . 


a key. ” . 
‘With a key?” 
‘It seemed so. At any rate, the door 

was locked. Where he fished the key 

from I could not see at a distance.” 
“And how did he manipulate it?” 
“Well, he did. His head, body, knees, 


~ seemed to assist in the unique operation, 


but he had that door open quickly, and 


- removed the key with his lipsp——" 


“Ah! with his lips!” 5 
‘*He weut i —disap peared.” 


+ 


Nick moved over the alphabet blocks 


thoughtfully, taking in all that Chick 
Teported. 


At nine o’clock the next morning he 


held a brief but animated interview w: 


a 


Mew AWS steriousy at Ida. 
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erniunent official peaeres ut in Treasury 
circles. 
Patsy disappeared, to reappear the 


typical organ grinder in garb and inten- 
tions. 

The most charming little ae in tlre 
world, Ida demurely “made a sevond ap- 


pearance, aud started out on her mission 


with an from 
Nick. 

The secret service expert had lost no 
tine in getting in. play the initiatory 
, Movements of his system. 


approving .compliment 


The machinery in motion was bound to 


develop some kind of results before the 
day was dotie, but: he did not wait idly 
for nightfall. 

Nick had adopted a disguise pénetrable 
only by . lis assistants, hecaause lie had 
advised them of his intention to assuie it. 

He looked up the local record of ‘the 

armless man that morning. -- 
It was. ‘with logical persistency that 
Nick confined his efforts to investigations 
mote or less circling about. this. indi- 
vidual. 

At noon Ida met her superior ata res- 
taurant agreed on, 

She had nothing particular to report, 
she claimed, although she was able to 
portray a vivid photograpn of every sus- 


picious or shady person who had entered 


the bank that morning. - 

“You may as well ‘Keep up the shadow 
till towards three | o’clock,’’ directed 
Nick. 

WN egy. well,”” assented the hie lady 
detective. 


Ben if you do: not find out eis 


thing.”’ 

“But I shall find ont something ! pe 

“Vou think that?” : 

“Tan very sure of it.”’ 

“Vou have something in view - now, 
‘Ida,”’ observed Nick, shrewdly regarding 
his com panion’s face. 

‘Why, of course!’ 


smiled Nick’s 
- pretty assistant. 


There was an open window just beside 


the table at which the colloquy was, tak- 
ing place. 
There, suddenly appeared Patsy. 
He nodded to Nick, and its ‘siniled 


aie Right!” he observed to the sare = 
> OWhat is: this? pe ee Nick—“a_ 
secret!” ate x 


“Niek: 


“An experiment,’ said Ida. i 

_ Concerning ——”” 

“The bank, of caurse,’’ began Patsy. 

“And your ‘armless man,’’ interrupted 
Ida. ‘*The truth is, that he seit a meS- 
sage this ivoruiug. 

“Oh! you know that?” - questioned 


“Patsy seems to. ” " : 

‘And he is probably expeeting a re- 
ply,’’? added the latter. 

‘“Hor which we shall keep a anne 
lookout,’ observed Ida. : 

“Bxplain,” directed Nick. 


“Vou asked nie to watch this Brewet 


‘particularly,”” said Ida, < 


Veg, ees 

‘*He went up stairs to his quarters, I 
suppose’—about eleven o’ciock.”’ 
me 


““Of which fact she -apprized 
through finger - telegraphy,’’ explained 
Patsyoss watclied out.” 


“To what purpose ?”’ 
‘‘T saw the armless man at a window 
five minutes later, and I -zroticed sone 


pretty lively maneuvers—for a cripple. ’’ 


‘*What were they?’ 
‘“He set on the top of the lower sash, 
tilted against the glass——’”’ 3 
““Some alphabet blocks!”’ 
surmised Nick. 

“Ah! you know?”? 

“No, anticipated from what I knew 
before of those same alphabet blocks.”’ 

“Tsee,. Very well, he placed a line 
quick as a fellow setting type.”” 
_ “With his mouth?” 

‘“Phat was it—one by one he picked 
out the blocks with his lips, oue by one - 


instautly 


- he ranged them along.’’ 


Ona] they read ?”’ 
“<< (Niek Carter in touch.’ ? 
“(Nick Carter in touch,’ eh? ” mur- 
mured the detective, ninsingly. 
“That was the fiat Fines pr ease 
“There was a ae ee So 
“Ves,” . % a = 
. “What was that one??? 
“(Send instructions.’ ”? ; 
Nick nodded. with a gseds deal of satis- 


faction. ~ 


STS “leit the blocks. in place—how 

long? ?” he inquired. . &, 
“‘Not sixty seconds?’ 4 
“Some one was posted - besos a 

eine for Phat ene ue eee “3 


a 
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“Sure of-that, Patsy.’ 

‘Dead certain. There is nothing di- 
rectly opposite but that high fence that 
they use for a mannnoth billboard.’ 

“T know.” : 

!fAud no one*passes on the temporary 
_sidewalk there unless he has to.” 

“ST jioticed that, also,” 

‘““No. oné was passing or hanging 
around when those blocks were set... 

“<The; cripple see eS from the _Win- 

; dow:?”? 

Neg 

“Tn what direction ?”’ 

‘“Hxactly opposite.’? 

“You ate sure of that?” 

‘Aud rapidly removed the blocks.’ 

‘Nothing since, Patsy ? we 

*“Not a move.”’ 

‘No, we are jtist eatensiaee aaied 
Ida. 

‘Keep watching,’’ directed Nick. 

He ieft his two young assistants to 
themselves, for Chick had passed the 
-frout of the restaurant at that moment. 

Nick strolled ott. and sicigee hin 
around the corner. 

“(At sea,’ instantly reported Chick. 

‘You cannot find any suspicions par- 
ties in the bank?” 

“Not as yet,’ answered Chick. 

“Not even the armless man?” 

“He seeins out of the question.’” 

“Why so?’’ 

‘* Helpless !?’ 

Nick smiled shrewdly. ; 

‘*Perhaps vou will not say so whew I 
show you something, Chick,” he ob- 
served. 

‘Perhaps not—usually 1 change “any 
ideas when youshint in that 
tone!”’ 

**Not mnysteriotis—but significant. ms 

“Enlighten—won’t you??? — 

“Well, there is a telegram—from Da- 
kota,” 

‘ CAT! ) 
“Frou Huron, infact.” 
_ “Tn reply to the one you sent last 
_ night?” = ; 
“Exactly. 2s Tf die EE, 
‘What does it say ? pr : 
“Read for yourself.’’ * 


2 ‘Niek tendered an guvelope, | aud Chick 


x 


ji pSrenichs : 


Seer of a tactical situation for” iis eH 


dy than. Lae ES 
~The. ba « 


F a oii drew out. its: enclosure. ae 


CHAPTER VI 5 
THE LITTLE LADY DETECTIVE. ; 


Chick gave a start as he: perused the 
few words the telegram contained. It 
read thus: REE : 


“Mark. Brewer has _ been: 
buried for nearly a year.’ 


“Our Mark Brewer?’ inquired Chick. - 

“Of course,’’ nodded Nick. 

“‘Arinless—and all that??’, 

ts Yes. ” 

‘Precisely 
bank 2??? 

“T sent definite instructions toa trusty 


te and 


like the cripple at the 


party to investigate,” explained . ek, 


‘and this is the reply.’ 

Which means that the fellow posing. 
as Mark, Brewer has taken a dead aman’ ‘s 
places = 

‘‘He is an impostor, yes. He struek me 
as the head of this affair from the start,” es 
said Nick; ‘‘he so strikes me ipa still 
more formidably. iM | Z 

“Vou don’t say how ?”’ 

“Not until Iam sure of a certain line 
of teasoning I ain following out. 

‘“We have arrived ata positive clew, at 


all éveits.’”. 


‘‘Ves— Brewer is the man to watch.’ 
‘Will that be difficult?” 
“I think it will, judging from what 
Patsy and Ida have just told me.”* 
‘(What is that?” 
Nick recapitulated ; 
mensely interested. 
“Brewer bought those alphabet blocks 
for 110° educational purpose, it seems,’’ he 
reinatked. 
Saaneclge sae his use of them implies 
a plan to exercise extreme caution in 


Chick was im- 


% communicating with his accomplices. ’” 


‘VTil the hue and ery is over. 0 

“Gather what you can, Chick, up to’ — 
three o’clock. Phew "we aie compare oe 
notes,”? 

Nick proceeded on his way. : 

He acted the part of the general ove 


suing two hours. 
the detective now studied ee “bial. 
building and its ape more clos 


4 


_ situation; 


aes Sotie out, 
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Brewer was domiciled—was tiie centre of 
a close inspection ou Nick’s part. 

Opposite, there was nothing but the 
billboard fence. 

_ Itran very high, and it caine'up tight 
to the sides of two buildings a hundred 
feet apart. 

Its centre seemed the natural spot at 
which a person would post iimself to 
view clearly distant. objects, like ‘the al- 
phabet blocks. 

Still, Patsy had -affitmed that no one 
had been so posted, aud the hnildings at 
the rear of the vacait space that the bill- 
board shut in were about one hundred 
and fifty feet distant, and had a blank, 
windowless back wall. 

It was nearly three o'clock when Nick, 
lingering in this viciuity, abruptly direct- 
ed his attention to Patsy. 


The latter had dropped, the droning | 


tuiie he had been gcindiig out all the 
afternoon, 


Suddenly and raliaiireny he’ started 


up a waltz on double- quick time. 


Nick divined that there was sonie sig- 
nificance to this. 

It was a sigual to 
considered, stanuing 
bank closely. 

Through a window he eeiiid see Ida’s 
black bonnet and veil. 

Standing. at a radiator, alinost at her 
side, was the armless mau. 

He was looking aut of a window, 
watching the street scrutinizingly. 

Brisk clerks and important business 
mien were going intoand coming from 
the bank all of the time. 

Nick scanned those entering. 


Ida, tne detective 
the front of the 


It owas 


“.diffenlt to pick out the one Patsy had 
apparently spotted. — same 
A fruit girl with a basket on her arm, 


passed up the steps. 

The cripple continued _ his pose. at the 
window, and Ida did not. appear to 
move, 

Nick fancied it best not to disturb the 
he walked around the hiock. 
His intention was to get near enough 


to Patsy, without appearing conspicuous, - 


to receive a hint of what was going on. 
Nick was somewliat surprised, as he 
reached the corner again, to find his as- 
sistant had departed. 
The bank closed its. doors ; — nd not 


into a court and thence 


A hand pressed Nick’s arm and urged 
hint from his attitude of inspection, 

“Waiting for-you.”’ se Chick. 

“Tda-and Patsy 2” 

coy es. of) 

SS Witere 2?" 

Chick led the way two blocks, turning 
into.an old -va- 


cant building. 

Patsy greeted him with 
looked’ modestly gratified, 

“T see you have something to vel, i 
observed Nick. : 

‘Just this,’? said Patsy—‘‘that I kept 
my eves out sharply for the reply to that 
alphabet block message.”? * 

“Did that jump to a-fast, lively tune 
6n the hand organ proclaim it, Patsy??? 
questioned Nick. 

pao Ese ba ee 

“What started the atin $2 

“Acfruit girl.” 

‘Ah! «I saw her.” 

‘She passed tlie bank twice, looked up 
at the windows, and, I could have sworn, 
smiled at the armless man.”’. 

And entered ?? 

**Not just then. 
corner first.’’-  - 

“What to do??? 

“Yjook over her wares,”’ 

“Apples and sueh.” 

‘‘Particularly apples! She look one out 
from away under the heap—a bright, red 
beauty—and unscrewed it.’ — , 2 

“A dummy??? ; 

‘Papier mache, of course. She looked 
into it, restored it to its natural appear- 
ance, and this timé went into the bank. 
T did, some finger work towards Ida—whio 
came to the Ye indow when I set. up that 
lively tune.’ 
hE E WE Sind went selling her wares 
the bank, I suppose ?”? stirmised Nick. 

“She sitade ‘a play at it-*yeame an- 
swered Ida, taking up the thread of the 
Nattative. ; 

“What kind of a play?” Salt 
., “To cover her real intention: She 
worked around to ime, gave me a keen 
look, and sold: me a couple of apples.” — 

“You Weis: yas for the dummy 
one??? 

._ *Patsy’s ay was. clear—yes. She 
hailed the cripple. He passed sonie ordi-. 
nary badinage witlf her.” Sia ce 

“And poser?) Slee es mes me 


effusion ; Ida 


She weut around tlie 


in 
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‘‘He told her to fish in one pocket for 
the nickel, and put in another the two 
apples he had purchased.’ 

Which she did ?”? } 

“Depositing with the other the apple 
she had retained in her hand ever since 
coming into the bank.” 

‘Did you get that apple, Ida??’ 

‘Before she had ceased conversing 
with this Brewer. _ His back was to me, 
and I had excellent opportunity, and his 
form sheltered me from her view. Under 
my heavy veil, I found an opportunity to 
examine the apple. I replaced it in the 
‘course of five minutes,’ 

“But lost the girl??? 

‘Oh! I should know her again.’’ 

‘‘And now, then—as to this apple?” 

Tit coiitained a card bent around its 
hollow interior. . Tle card bore these 
words: ‘Don’t stir. Drop everything. 
Wait for tle wires.’ ” . 

“That was all?’ 

“Tt’s something ?”’ 

“Oh, yes—indeed !?’ 

‘Tt sends this Brewer back into his 
hole clear ont of sight for a spell, I trace 

it,’’ declared Chick. . 

“About that,’? nodded Nick, thought- 
fully. ‘‘You- will hunt up this fruit girl, 
if possible, Ida.’? 

_“T shall.” 

**T will: advise with you later. in tlre 
_ evening,’’ said the detective to Patsy: 

To Chick he made a slight inclination 
of his head. : 


They left the place together. . Nick’s 


manner indicated that he had some direc-— 


tions to impart. ; 
‘‘What next?’ asked his assistant. 


“T will have to see the bank president . 
aud his cashier, as I agteed,’’ said Nick. ; 


‘CAnd in the meantime —myself ?”? 

“Why, I will tell. you, Chick,” 
the detective. ‘‘I would like to find out 
how Brewer sends his alphapet inessages 
so quickly to their destination.. 


"Good !”’ assured Chick, witlr piickness 


—‘Jet it be my part to find that out for 
- yous” ie g 
CHAPTER. VII. 

A sHooT THROUGH ‘SPACE. 

‘Come off that ladder!» 
“One minute, my friend !?? a 


: It was Chick: who spoke ee ‘ 


. 


lets him; 


said. 


oye ye 
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He would scarcely have been recog- 
nized by his closest acquaintance. 

The detective’s assistant presented 
nothing of his real personality. So he 
had been safe and free to prow! about the 


neighborhood of the bank for hours after 


that institution had closed its doors. 
Chick occupied a somewhat, prominent 
position. 
He was climbing up a light but strong 
bill poster’s ladder. 


A fine job of plastering the immeuse . 


surface with fresh theatre bills had just 
been executed. 

The front glistened with trickling 
paste, and high colors -came forth lurid 
from under this slimy veil. 

Chick had watched the upper part of 
the bank ever since dusk. 

‘The armless man had gone to his quar- 
ters. -No light showed there, but the 


i window was open, and Chick was certain 


that he was still its occupant. 

Chick had kept his eye on all passers- 
by on the opposite side of the street. 

No person acting suspiciously or the 
least bit interested in that upper bank 
room, had passed along, however. 
~ For fully an hour four bill posters had 
been covering the great billboar paar 

They had concluded their task; and 
most of theit truck had been deposited in 


‘their waiting wagon; when some friend 


of the craft Chaiiced. along.. 
He had invited the quartette to drink- 
all hands had departed for the 


nearest aaloon: . 
Chick. had see tay crossed the 
Street. - 


He had poe out quite an idea while 
watching the bill posters at work, | 
One of the ladders had been left in 
place. 

it occurred to Chick that a glance over 


the top of the billboard might be in line 


with some vague suggestion his mind pad 
received during the past hour. 
Chick ascended the ladder, He was 
half way up it when the chalenge caine 
from helow. 
In’ Chick a returning fflacntes! saw 


only some person inimensely audacions, 


or bent on mischief. 
“Come eo I sere” 


he ordered, = . 
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“You won't?” e Chick heard voices beyond the. bill. 
“‘Not till I reach the top.’’ board, ‘and this structure creaked asa. 
“Yow I] never reach- the P of this pressure was brought to bear upon it. 
ladder !?.--* The man who had pulled the ladder 
— “But I will?” disputed Chick. had, it seemed, been joined by his fel- 
“Then you'll stay there.” be Sat lows. : 
* “Perhaps.” - «Their voices could be fear at 
evs (cvigey the gap a human head came through, 
Chick had hurried his nimble feet Ba Fi, there!’ hailed its owner. 
hands, Chick did not reply. 
Two feet from the rail topping the bill- ‘Stay there !?’ growled the same ee 
board, he was: borne off his balance. son—‘‘find yout way out, if you won’t be. 
Pet The skilled hillposter knéw how to  civilized—after breaking the law!” : 
ably handle one of the principal iniple- here Canta slapping sound a MOo- 
ments of his trade. > mentlater. 5 
He ot only gave the ladder a pull, The jagged ends of “the ~ aperture were 


but, seizing its bottom tung, he executed » pressed back ag a uew sheet of paper was 
a twist, the-stddenness of which was be- set in place, to restore the outward svii- 


wildering. metry and finish of the billboard. 
Chick turned over, igsr- his grip, and Chick had not responded to the os 
was flung outward. for two reasons. — 
He resented most of all this failure to In the first place he did not care to 
accomplish his purpose. have anytinng further to do with the bill. 
A slam against the board sintasera posters. 
drop of a few yards, was merely trivial, In the next, he fancied he had. made a- 
iunder the circufistances. discovery along the line of some recent; 
“*Go it!” jeered tlre billposter. pertinent menital suggestions, Z 
“The deuce !?” muttered Chick. Looking up at the now covered. gap, 
Hello!”. yawped the man below, § Chick discerned why there had been 0 
aghast. |‘ backing at that particular spot. 
“Chick had Serer A section of the boards about three feet 
He had disappeared witha sharp sound square was missing. 
like the snapping of thin ice. ‘They had been sawed ont, and the 
Where he struck there came a gaping pieces lay almost at his feet. 
rent in paper made thick and tough ~ -Their ends showed a fresh cut—in fact, ies 
through the hardening ‘of matry layers, near them lay quite a Sprain: of saw- 
But for the softenmg influence of the dust. 2 
layer just put on, it is _ doubtful if even. This was not all. Nailed to ‘cleats rn- = 


“the force with which he was headed ning’ from the centre of the billboard to 
world have carried Pui gta this its extreme ends, abont five feet below 


Paper wall, -the top rail, was a single board. 
He slid and burst ikon ‘a “space It was’ frail and weakly stanchioned, - 
fee it seemed, had 10 backing. ; but Chick ina mintite. decided that it had an 
Chick grazed something —he knew uot. _heen tised for platform purposes. 
- what, with the swiftness of -liis forward ~~ The detective’s assistant started — ‘to. 
and then sheer downward progress. — - nove towards the .end of this curious. ee 
‘He struck out both arms, and they et; aerial pathway. ase aS 
ta a scantling that supported the billboard. He could trace 10 practical: purpose of : 
“He slid down this to the ground, got utility in the board aloft. : 
his breath and poise, and glanced about -It ended at a point where t he billboard 


squarely. faced the bank building. CE sens 
“Striick it]. muttered ‘Chick, with i: 
sudden unction. 


—were directed at some person who, at 
stated intervals, or with some means of 
announcing his. lurking proximity, was 
stationed at the point where the boards 
had been sawed away. 


A mere tiny knife prick through the 


covering paper would afford a loophole to 
which the naked eye or a spy. glass could 
be applied. 


Just then a bell somewhere in the near : 


vicinity pealed out the full hour. 

On the first stroke a sharp, hard sound 
at the end of the billboard attracted 
Chick’s attention. 

The detective’s assistant strained his 
vision. 

He made outa dieiennchestaced $i 

Then Chick shrank to the: ground, 
lyitg perfectly flat and still. 

” Ror there seemed to appear a positive 
vetification as.to his theory concerning 
the utility of the niysterious plank way 
behind the billboard. 


— 


CHAPTER MAT 
THE ELECTRIC BYRRIER. | = 

Chick ‘lay low’’—he was well: under 
the shadows grouping about ‘the inside 
base of the billboard. - 

He fixed his eyes Cayesa’ the end of 
that structure: 

The sound ‘he had heard there was 
caused by the drooping, the “unwind- 
ing,’’ of a detached stairway. ee 

> This one was of iron—such as. are 
used at some theatre for exits i cases of 
fire. 


The same are egy occasionally Sa 


ployed fora blind exit from “‘crooked” 
gambling dens, and panel houses, = 
“Operated from an isolated rear porch 
scuttle, the ladder hugged the building 
closely. 
It swung dat its side-—clongating, un- 
folding, in fact. 


plank came five feet beneath the top. of 
‘the billhoard and ran along it. 


awe 


he acting upon | the ladder. 


pe ea eee 
, 


significant. = 
Chick ‘strained - ue 
cerned a 


Its end rested just where tlie single. 


Of course, human agency. alone. could the slowness — witl Ww 


Its stopping at the plank deseribed was 
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plank, and lightly sad aie: an air of 
ease, as though used to. its regular em- 
ployment, stepped briskly ajong it. 

The nan did* precisely what -Chick 
-counted on his doing. 

He paused . where the gap Bed been 
mended. : 

He. acted a_ little bewildered, or an- 
“noyed—Chick could not tell which: 

Taking out a knife, he began to make 
an incision cae the ase just set in 
place. 

Then he stood mount his eye 
glued tc a new loophole of observation. 

Chick ventured to cautiously crawl di- 
‘rectly up to the anes surface of the bill- 
shear 

The plank ah would: shut him out 
eon view should the man ‘poised there s 
chance ‘to glance down, 

Some glints of light coming from the 
street through cracks at the extreme low- ’ 


er edge of the billboard: nes attracted 


Chick. 
‘Lying flat, he essaved dvbagie one of 


H _ tiiese to. get.a view of the bank froute 


“Chick labored under disadvantage, but 
he became satisfied of one fact: 925 > 

‘There was a light i in the roont occupied 
by the armless man. - ¥ 

It gave out some - curious Picieese2i5- 
telligible signals, probably ‘to the man 
overhead, who could sean: the prospect - 
more perfectly and Stndersh aay than 
Cincx 5c x 

Then’ the. light. WeniZout : the board : 
creaked, the man moved. along iS 

Chick dropped flat again. i "ed 

He watched the man teach the end of 
the platform. 

He ran up the ladder; 


the cane of | a i 
wintias sounded, : 


- Chick had not seen t the face of ‘the man” RA 
~ —it was too dark , and,, besides that, Bite i 


was too far away. =38 
He had disappeared through the ote : 
in the porch, and was: “manipulating the 3 
laddernow. — 
This was done, Chick ca 


ieulated Son 
1d 


moved, by: 
trivances t 


2 


a 


Chick, glided across the lot, seized a 
brace, and climbed to the platform board. 

The ladder end had been raised some 
five feet from it—in fact, had slrortened 
that length. 

Chick put out lis hand and seized its 
lowerniost iron rung. 

His feet came free. 


- with the rising ladder. 


‘The device was rigid. It slowly crept 


up the side of the building, and paused 


about-two yards under the trap in the 
porch. } 
Click ! 
‘“The gearing is fast,’ traced Chick. 
Slaur! 
“Phe top is closed, 


and I am shut 


out,’ soliloquized the ‘suspended adven- ° 


turer. 


Chick listened fae a moment or two. 

He heard footsteps. cross the porch 
flooring. 

A key moved in a lock; a duor opened, 


~ and closed. ; 
Chick went up the ladder till his shoul- 


ders touched the trapdoor. 


The ladder top was hinged to the brick os 


wall just under it. ~* 


Through a hole in the porch floor ran 
two chains to the lever mechanism above: 

Chick could not budge the trap; but 
he could hear a loose bolt clink as he 
pressed strongly against the trapdoor. 

He located this, inserted his hand past 
the chain, and after some. little groping 
about managed to draw the bolt. 

Chick - presently found himself on a 
porch upon one side of which was a door. 


_» It was through this that the man had 


: just disappeared. 
“Chick turned the knob. with caution, 


Then he delved into an inside pocket. ~ 


A tool he always carried with him for ~ 


just such exigencies did the work antici- 


_ pated. 
He slipped the lock tumblers, opened 


the door, closed it softly, Stood still aug 
listened. 


He could -not see, and he Aisa not - 


venture to strike a match. 


‘There sounded along the apparent cor- 
ridor that he was in the Jatring um of 
- culiar and “unexpected DiOSUeCE that lay. 


some, distant machinery. = 
No other sound came is 


Chick was lifted 


body of a snake. 
look to tell him that they were see 
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covered with no door or other apertures 


presenting. 
Twice the ‘fotir-feet wide corridor 
turued; in fact, it seemed as though he 


were penetrating new corridors miade con- 
tinuous by cutting through iutervening 
walls. 

At several alae stout planks covered 
what had once been wiudows or door- 
ways. 

Chick kept on. . 

“It’s bound to end somewhere!’ -he 
told himself confidently. 

‘The man he was after could have pro: 
gressed in no other direction, so Chick 
felt that he was on the right trail up to 
date, and that satisfied hin for the time 
being. 

Abruptly the corridor turned, abruptly 
it ended, 

Chick stainbiet over a heterogeneous 
mass of stuff. 
It seemed to. comprise wooa, glass iron 
and wire. 

He felt among’ it, andi somehow con-_ 
nected the hovering jar of machinery 
with things electrical. ; 

Half the passage width was clear; 
Chick groped a few feet farther on. 

“All right!” he muttered, ‘‘a door! 
Yes, and unlocked,’’ he added. 

What it might lead to he could not 


‘divine, he had to risk something. 


Chick truned the knob and cautiously 
pulled the door slightly ajar. | 

After a pause, his ears strained to catch 
the slightest sound, he ORES the door 
wider, and stared. 

From tne doorway ran a network of 
wires. : 

They were emitting quivering, , flash-- 
ing electrical sparks—buzzing with ee 
tory snaps. i : 

Each of the wires was as thick as the | 
Chick needed only one 


with ten thousand denths. ies 
CHAPTER Xx. . 
pu CORDON OF. PERIL, 


“Blocked! 1” muttered Chick, * 
There was a fascination about the pe-— 
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Chick could hear the dynamo ma- 
cliinery in some other part of the build- 
ing. 

Those bare live wires, resting on a solid 
bed of some non-conducting material, 
were shut in here where they could do no 
harm. E 

Opposite, in the fitful spark glow, 
Chick fancied he saw a large open Space 
like a double doorway. 

The young detective was a good deal 
puzzled. 

‘‘But where did the man go to?” he 
asked himself, 

Chick could hardly have 
‘break in the winding corridor. 

He had groped slowly every foot of the 
way, his hands extended, and feeling 
‘ along on each side of him. 

‘No thoroughfare yonder—that is cer- 
tain,” he soliloquized. ‘‘Here isa puz- 
Ze. 

‘“What was that?” Chick suddenly ex- 
claimed an instant later. 

It seemed as if the environment, breath- 
ing vague menace and peril, was likewise 
haunted with an electrical acuteness that 
sharpened the senses. 

A sound hovered along the corridor; 
Chick pressed back - to the last turn he 
had made, bending his ear to catch and 
analyze the echo. 


missed a 


He braced. erect as there. came a flare 


of liglit. 

It flooded along the corridor. 

Chick ventured to peer past the turn; 
his eye beheld the scene of the illuminay 
tion. 

“Plain enough now how my man dis- 
appeared!’ he ‘mused. 

In the ceiling of the corridor a ieee 
drop trap had opened. 

It extended downwards till its end was 
not five feet from the floor. 

One mau slid down—then a second. 

Their faces were grimy, their hands so 
much so that their features were 
clearly discernible. 

. Still, their dress did not carry the idea 
that they were workingmen in. a strictly 
proper sense. 

‘Send her up!” spoke the last man to 
eee to the floor < 

-**Vou have a elie ri 

“Surely.” 


One of the men lifted his hand, aid 


gave aah eeogteen a push: 


MMOb 


oa 


Like the folding section of an upper 
sleeping car berth it shot back to place, 
solid. 

The last speaker liga brow alt outa 
lantern—a common bicycle lamp ves a 
reflector. 

Chick continued to watch. 

He -couid not -tell whether either’ of 
these two nen was the one he had fol- 
lowed from the billboard. - 

He hoped to learn something by. their 
familiarity with the traps. and mystic 
stairways of this strange building. 

Not for amomient did Chick suppose 
that. they would-sturn in any direction 
save that of the only outside exit of 
which he was aware. - 

He drew back with considerable sur- 
prise aud some trepidation, as they start- 
ed slowly forward down the corridor di- 
rectly towards the spot where he was. _ 

“Coming this way !’? muttered Chick, 
rapidly—‘‘what for? They can’t cross 
tose wires !”? ef 

‘‘Got the shoes?’ spoke one voice. © 

cc Yes.”? : 

“(We string the wires to-night, then ” 

“We must, or drop the lay. You got 


the warning. ” 


oe “Carter! .) ot 

* “The old Nick, in truth!’ ” 

“We played the game too fast.’? — 

‘So we finished with the finale.” 

“The grand finale, truly!” — 

The last speaker laughed in a light, 
self-pleased way. 

Chick had braced himself to meet the 
trouble that threatened. é : 
The intimation conveyed by the man 
that some new, some further game, was 
ou the beards, aroused his professional 
‘acumen aud dulled any fears LS might 

have entertained.’ 

He once sore glanced past the corri- 
dor turning. 
That flashing glimpse decided Chick. 
The men had paused momentarily, and 
one of them was drawing carefully from 
each large side packs quite a wee 
parcel. 
\ ‘Mie parcels were done up in chamois’ 
skin. ~ 

He placed one. under his arm—the 
other he unrolled. 

“Glass ° shoes,’? : “smimiited Chick ; ae 
“they are going to pos eis wires!) Si: 


4 


selves the men could walk across the bare 
live wires, and could thus defy millions 
and millions of volts of electricity ! 


Chick’s eyes sparkled in the darkness, 


and his pulses throbbed.. ° 

Behind him'was the opportunity of a 
tush, a brawl, possibly a victory, for he 
could surprise the two fellows. But that 
meant their silencing. 

Ahead was a fascinating outlook for 
the true detective instinct, even if the 
outlook were hedged in with trémendous 
danger. 

These nen were about to cross a path- 
way of death—there jnust be an enticing 
reward at its end. 

To precede them, and watch them 
later, might lead to marked results of 
value. ~~ : 

Chick glanced across the spitting, 
‘spiteful wires, writhing like serpents. 

One -hand stole out; it seized one of 


“the tall glass insulators lying in’ among ~ 


the rubbish. 
stumbled. 
“Dare I?” he duestnned himself. 
He seized a second. “ 
"7 dare!’ he wicered: fervently. 


heap over which he had 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 


A cry, a shout told him that hé had 
not been quick enough. 

The light had turned the- conadat and 
now shone full upon him. ae 

Its holder gasped a wild surprise: 

See there!’ 

. “You don’t know him??? 

{SE domte 

‘tA lunatic!” 

“More like——”? 

‘‘Don’t worty, boys!’ came floating 
from the opposite side of the cupola, | 

A thrill passed through Chick’s frame. 

A click, a snap, cut the air. 

‘‘Keep on, or drop, sry friend,’’ con- 
tinued the cool, menacing tones directed 
at the wavering Chick, ‘“‘just as you 
please, but I cover you with a seven- 
shooter, and when -you arrive, hands. up,- 
instead of down, or I blow. off the whole 
top of your head!” 


CHAPTER X. 
‘INSULATED. 7? “9 
Shortly before nine o’clock that even- 


ing Nick Carter passed the Royal Trust — 


He strained. his’ eyes a¢ross the dim > 


space—a distauce of full twenty feet. 
The outlines of an open doorway, level 
with the floor, certainly showed there. 
~ Chick reealled his technical knowledge 
of electricity, and hope brightened as his 
heart throbbed with confidence in his 
own supreme athletic powers: 
The insulatots allowed of a firm grasp 
and afforded a comparatively safe footrest. 
The voices came nearer, the light 
kept advancing. 
‘Now!’ murmured Chick. 
He leaned beyond thie doorway ; he set 


one glass-protected land. firmly upon Abe 


wires—then the other. 

Slowly he elevated’ one foot, steadier 
posed—put one hand out, then a foot, 
‘then the second foot. 

_ His breath — caine quickly ; he had 
chosen his course, and was sad in the 
vortex of destruction. 5 

- A miss, a slip, the waver of a smsele 
"meant annihilation! 


Walking on hands and feet, the ven- ‘ 
little lady detective, — 


~turesome 
ten feet. — Vine t+ 
A flash slightly 1 


wenn. Sec. accomplished 


_ the corner. 


institution. 

He was not alone—Ida was on his arm. 

Any person observing them would have 
taken them for some leisurely reputable 
inerchant enjoying an evening stroll with 
his pretty daughter. 

Nick ‘gave the 
glance. 

There was nothing about it to particu 
larly interest him. — 

The watchman had saat made 
rounds, and was descending the steps. ° 

He waved his hand carelessly to the 
tegular bank guardian, who stood at one — 
of the large plate Blase: windows ae, 


institution as keen 


his 


the institution. 


Up stairs there was no Hght-—the® jan 
tor’s quarters were dark. 

» The shades of the room that Tousad 
the armless man were closely drawn. 

Ida’s eyes were in quite another direc- 


tion while Nick was making this survey. 


“All quiet and regular pete it 
seems, o observed Nick, as’ they turned 


‘And Paty is all ehie ” -eportec , hee 


e Yoy saw him on that 8 ahs 


pets 
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Wes. +9 
‘*He is posted then. 
more briskly. 
“Exactly.” 
“We must not imiss'connections, About 
this flower girl——”’ 


Now, Ida, a little 
The hour set was nine ??” 


‘‘T ran across the flower girl at about - 


dusk.” 

“Which she is soto reality ?”’ 

‘‘No, indeed. I came across her dressed 
in the height of style, but I knew her. at 
once. She entered a fashionable ‘restau- 
rant. Isat at the next table, although 
she never took the trouble to observe ine.” 

‘‘And she met some one by appoiut- 
ment, you say?’ 

‘ “Vesa man came in afew minutes 
~ Jater.”? 

“Not one of the criminal. sya you 
think?’ , 

“Nothing in that line. I should take 
him for some profligate high. roller, who 
has run througl: his fortune and is des- 
perate to make another in any way.”’ 

‘(And they agreed to meet again ?”” 

‘fAt precisely nine she was to meet 
him at a certain corser.”’ 

‘(Where we are going,”’ 

Wie we will very 
yes,” 

“What is the object of their ineeting ?”” 

‘That I did not learn. ~The man was 
eager; he talked about money, heaps of 


it. The girl -was all business; she told - 


him to be prompt and straight, for he 
was dealing with aman. who knew how 
to turn checks 
not begging for customers.” 


‘“\1] that seems to connect,*’ observed ~ 


Nick. 
~ “T think we are following up a sure 
élew,’? said Ida. 
“It was ten minutes later when Ida, by 
a simple movement, ets Nick to 
cross a street. a 
“There is the girl,” ‘she whispered, 
motioning with her. clever eyes. 
“*T see,” observed Nick. 
“And there comes the man.’ 
ifteis:= the one : she met this after- 


noon? . x 
yes, What shail. we do?” nts 

» “Rollow.”? : ao = 

‘Separately ??”. i yee ete 


- Nick nodded. — ee Pe 


sie hey see wp lee 


shortly. reach, 


into rags, and who was” 


formed of _serpentine, dises ‘of: alternate 
q . 


After proceeding soine three squarés 
they came to a summer garden restate 
rant. 

Very few people were in the dancing 
hall attachment, although some of its 
lights were lit. 

The people Nick was diadawing men 
into the restaurant, passed through it, 
and gained a table pretty- weil ehiclaed® 
with evergreens set in wooden boxes. 

Nick surveyed the situation. He en- 
tered the garden by a side gate. 

Making sure that he was unperceived 
by the others, he lay down on a bench. 
against the latticed side oi a “private 
booth’? of the garden. 

The man with the flower girl called for 
some refreshinents. 

He treated the girl in a careless, ‘famil- 
jar manner, and drank freely, but his 
eyes were constantly turned towards the 
street. 

“See here, sis,’? he said, 
there is to be no failure?” ~ 

“Ol! he'll be here,’ 

“And he can do what you say a 

‘Certainly?’ = 


~“T “hope 


“P] pay the thousand gladly, thes Is 
-that the man?” — 


“That is Mr. pe eas ae 

Nick peered rion the lattice inter- 
stices. 

A inan Was approaching whom he had | 
never seen before. 

He was. “amavcloalaae and: -business- 


like in manner, but Nick traced the crim- 


inal nature in the restless, crafty eyes. 

The:girl arose, — Ee 

“Mr. Norris,’’ she said, “this is the 
gentlenian who wished to see you on the 
business I told you abont..? —~ 

“Very well,’” nodded the last comer 
brusquely. 

wis word with you, Della, befare . you: 

Ox} 
: He drew Mer to one side, They. came 
up to within two feet of the seelone 
Nick. . 

“Vou know hates is up. ‘for actietts I 
suppose??? said Norris. 

Ves,’ murmured the as 

Take, gait eg 

The man drew off a peculiar. ring 


ri 


= 
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‘*Vou are to go to the rear of the bank 
—yot remember the place where a little 
passageway cuts in?” 

The girl nodded. 

“Wait there for instructions,’ 

“But this ring ?”’ 

‘Half the crowd, do not know you. 
That will carry you through with all 
hands. 
they need you.”’ 

“What may they need me for??? 

‘To carry messages. ’’ 

“*Qh—across?’’ 

«6 Yes,” 

The girl nodded and started away. 
‘Nick turned his eyes aside as he caught 
the swish of a second dress skirt. 

He made out Ida lining the boundary 
row of plants a few feet distant. 

She, too, it was apparent, had over- 
heard. 

“Now then, my friend,’” spoke up 
Norris, to the man waiting at the table 

“Good! Ready for me?” 

“Tf you mean business.’’ 

“T certainly-do.”’ 

Norris glanced all about the place, his 
- keen eyes evidently on the alert for lurk- 
ers. ~ =f 

He-caine up to’ where Nick lay, 
scowled, looked over him and shook him. 

“Wake up, here!’ he called. 

Nick uttered an unintelligent groan. 

“ii! some drunken fellow,’’ said the 
waitiiug man, 1upatiently. 

pip know that!’ 

Nick watched Norris ea from 
behind jialf-closed eyelids. 

The other moved one hand eens his 
chest. 

Then he placed something on Nick 
» Carter’s wrists. 


It was with the utmost difficulty that © 


staunch Nick Carter stood the surprise of 
the moinent. 

Somewhere upon him the man had a 
powerful battery.- 


This was not strange; Nick had al- 


* ready decided that he was_ his ‘‘electrical 


double’? of the bank fraud. 

Nick experienced a shock that was 
purely material, but he held his iron 
nerves firm. 


‘“*He’ll do!’ laughed Norris, lightly— 


_ *qa dead man would nearly respond to 
‘that. What's he been drinking, I won- 
der—laudanum!” rari on 


You will wait and be ready if+ 


tampering with 


The speaker sat down at the table op- 
posite the other man. 

“Now then,’ said the ies eagetly, 
“vou kuow what I want?” 

“Our mutual friend, Della, 
fornied me—vyes.”’ 

“Vou have something that desttoys— 
evidence??”” 

‘‘T have a patent eraser, yes.”’ 

‘*Blectrical ?”” 

“That is why it works—at once, quick- 
ly, effectively.” 

‘Good! Can any one operate it?” 

‘Provided with my formula for load- 
ing the pressure cylinder, ves.’ 

“QObliterates the writing ail 
and leaves it* blank ?” 

“Tt absorbs everything on a sheet of 
paper except the finish.’’ ; 

‘“Now, say—about some notes a fellow - 
wanted to get out of the way?’ 

“If you can get one minute at the 
notes——’? 

“S-Caiie: 

“They become waste paper.”’ 

‘‘And in the case of—weil, of wills?” 

“One application destroys the signa- 
fury 

The profligate’s eyes sparkled. 

Shrewd Ida had not been mistaken as 
to the status of this fellow. 

He probably anticipated removing 
proofs of his own zeckless forgeries—of 
the will of some dis- 


has in- 


paper 


pleased relative. 

This Norris, this ‘‘electrie man,’’ had 
indeed in his possession a truly danger- 
ous inenace to business and society, as 
the banker had said! 

‘“Have you the machine, the pies 
with you??? Papaya “‘the customer,’ 

Ves: >) 

‘‘VYou sell it to me for a thousand dol- 
lars?” 

‘“‘Not this one, but a ‘diphicata’s “i 

SOWhen ??? ys 

“To-morrow. ’’ 

“T would like you to demonstrate the 
effect.’’ an 

‘“What do you want to work on? ”» 

“‘Well—there’s an envelope, with the 
address in good black ink,’ said the 


. other, producing it from his pocket, os 


‘‘You want that writing obliterated ?”’ 

“Do that, and I’ll say it’s a bargain!” 

Nick could not NeshAle ‘the. impulse to 
lift his head. PEME OE op oh 
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He could not see all that Norris did, 
but he could trace from his movements 
that some battery stored about hin con- 
nected with a queer little coutrivance of 
metal, glass and rubber that le held in 
one hand. 

Attached to this was a wire running to 
a bone-handled gutta percha and zine 
roller. 


The customer had placed the envelope 


on the table. 


Norris applied the roller. 

Over it, once only the roller passed. 

‘Blank |’? fairly gasped the astounded 
and delighted customer, 

**Ves;’’ coolly nodded Norris. 

‘It will do that every time?’ 

““Never fails.’ 

“Why! I can give an I. O. U., get 
hold of it later—Zip! One touch——”’ 

‘And you owe nothing.” 

“T can get that will—never mind. 
Say! I take the machine.’ 

“Very well.’’ 

**T will be here at this time to-morrow 
evening with the thousand dollars.”’ 

“And I will be here with the machine. 
Good-eveuing. 

It was evident that Norris wanted to be 
alone, or, at least, did not care to leave 
the garden in company with the other. 

His customer bowed aud departed. 

Norris backed toward the private 
booth, entered it and drew off his coat. 

Keeping-an eye cut, he began to un- 
wind various wires from his body. 

“‘T don’t want to be hampered by this 
arrangeiment, with to-night’s business on 
hand,’ Nick easterly heard him mut- 
ter. : 

His elastic armature was hike some 

‘harness. 


He reached both hands behind hiiin to 


unsnap two catches connecting wires ruu- | 


ning from the waist to the shoulders, 
where some part of the electric eraser 
evidently rested. 


Norris had some trouble detaching ie 


hooks—his finger fumbled. 

Nick looked about the Place; no one 
was in sight. 

He had the fellow ted- ended y? 


Quickly the detective slipped a hand - single query. 


into his hip pocket. 


_check the evident warning direction 
would: have shouted to accomplices had 


‘There was an unexpected suap—two of 
them. 


Like a madman, Norris turned, half- 
divining his dilemma. 


“Insulated, my friend! > observed Nick 
Carter, coolly. 
CHAPTER XI. 
MAKING COMBINATIONS. 


The 


‘electric man,’’ Nick Carter’s 
double, Norris, broke forth in violent 
curses. : - 


Helplessly handcuffed though he was, 
he rushed pon his captor. 
Nick never moved, but met es with 


‘an eye that quelled him, 


“What cheap trickery is this?’ panted 
the prisoner. 

“Insulated,’’? said Nick, coolly; ‘‘now 
we will see.about being isolated.’ 

“Vou don’t mean to say that I am ar- 
rested!’ brazened Norris. 

“Why, yes—about that.” 


‘‘Vou are making a serious mistake. I 


tell you——”’ 


“You can tell them 
house,’ suggested the detective. 


“*T can convince you or them that I am 
” 


“« “Mr. Nicholas Carter? ” 
SHalrt!<Say, are you?” 

‘*Perhaps.”” 

The prisoner hung his head and hegan 


€ 


to mutter under his breath.’ 


He made no resistance as “Nick forced 
him through a side exit ‘of the gunner 
garden to the street and into a cab. 


But the prisoner was constantly alert. 


Along the brilliantly lighted thorough- 
fares clear up to the police station, with 
eager desperation he scanned every per- 
son on the pavements. 

Nick sat by the inan’s side, ready to 
he 


he met such. 


Nick carefully removed the electrical 


harness, and ‘‘the eraser,’? from Norris? 
body. * 

It comprised ‘‘dead-sure”’ 
against the prisoner. 


evidence 


at the station 


Nick suggested, a. 


“‘Norris,”” he asked, ‘‘are those ‘ wires es 


Noiselessly he drew forth a shining’ ‘ready yet??? z 
: The posone started, ee fixed a 


pair of handenits, 


. 
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‘murderous look on Nick, aud was silent. 

Nick left the station: He was satisfied 
that he had the king-bee of the case in 
custody. ° 

He might have put in somte time forc- 
ifig a cross-exainination, but aumemery of 
the flower girl suggested-a new line ready 
for exploration. 


Nick had overheard all that Norris liad 


told this girl. 
He called her Della, and he had pre- 
sented her with a ring. 
_ Norris had apprized her in detail where 
she was to post herself—near the bank— 
to act the ally, the messenger, 
plan of the night. 
Nick believed that Ida also had over- 
heard this interview between 
girl at the summer garden. | 
Certainly Nick had seen Ida leave a 
lattice guard’ as the flower girl moved 
away. 
. As the detective neared the bank, 
therefore, he kept eyes and ears pretty 
well: on the alert, helieving -that. Ida 
would be on the spot. 


Nick passed the bauk on the opposite - 


side of the street. 

To his surprise, he received uo signal 
to indicate that Patsy was lurking in the 
vicinity, as he had been informed. 


He could dimly see the form of the in-- 


site watehinan ina chair just beyond a 
bank window. 

‘ The cap, the -head, 
fore the vaults the drop lights shone full 
on the glistening metal doors. ° 

Up stairs there Was neither light -nor 

movetent. 

Nick passed along i in the shadow. .He 
was beiit on a detour that would bring 
_ hint around to the spot where Norris had 

“ordered the girl Della to post herself, 
Nick: passed the. billboard. with little 


in some 


man and 


were visting bée- | 


‘ 


realization of the interest it had held. for ~ 


his energetic young assistant, Chick, an 


hour ot more earlier. ~ 
As he reached its end, the. detective 
came to a sudden halt. 
__ Above the mingled sounds rising from 
“the streets, a low whistle seemed blended 
auto an answering one. 


‘Aloft?’ questioned Nick, quickly, 


lifting his gaze. 


A. brisk whir followed the Sutin 


aa aaa 3 


; Like a ong snake uncoiling, s some- 
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thing thick, rubbery, tailed a line of ets 
ing black across tlie street. 

It shot straight to the roof of a build- 
ing opposite the one at the end of tlre 
billboard. 

Nick discerned it to be a heavy wire 
almost the thickness of a human finger. 

It began to lose its lax sway—it moved 
along. 

Nick followed it with his eyes till he 
saw it catried diagonally to the toof of 
the bank building. 

‘* (Wait for the wires??? quoted Nick, 
from the -message in the papier- “mache 
apple. ‘The work is going on without 
its main director, it seems. 

“There is ‘a connection’ 
building and the bank. 

‘“A wire has been stretched—a big one. 
Iam beginning to guess. Now, for the 
flower girl!’ 5 Pica een ae 

Nick came around behind the bank. 

Here was a space leading. most con- | 
veniently into shadow. 

He made out a form—le conld 
inistake the hat, veil and dress of the girl 
to whom Norris had given his mysterious 
instructions and a ting. The girl was 
standing motionless, looking ifto the 
dark court-like space, her hack to the 
street, 

eae game sees in. play,’’ niuttered 
Nick. ‘I shall take a hand.”? : 

He glided. noiselessty directly. he be- 
hind this posted sentinel. 

“Wanted, young lady!’ observed Nick. : 

He clasped the girl by an arm and 


® 


between this 


~ wheeled her about, ready to silence her if 


she attempted to cry out a warning. 

She did not even quiver. 

Very tranquilly the veiled Ane was — 
lifted to Nick’s own. 

‘What for??? interrogated Ida. 

“Zounds!? Nick was forced to ex- 
clain from sheer sp ea you make 
up well.” 

“That was the easy part Git er 

“Where 1s your model ?’’ ote 
-« “Safe and harmless.?? 

‘What is thé hard: parti?’ — 

Ida pointed down the dark court. 

“Two men passed me here,” sels. 

- “How long since?” 

“About half an hour ago”? gar et Pie 
“Go on, das Nant S37 Be peste 
‘They had ropes, carpet sacks—they 
reminded me of telegraph inere] 


‘ot x 
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“Tt fits,” nodded Nick. 
Ida was extending a key. 
‘One of them gave me this,’’ she ex- 
plained. ‘‘“What is it for?” ~ 
““*When you hear this,’ the man said’’ 
—‘Ida’s pretty lips puckered to an imita- 
tive whistle—‘‘ ‘go alread. Start away, 


get a cab, and bring the others to Nor- 


Lists were 


“The others?” repeated Nick, thought- 
filly. A 

Ves, v3 

“Where are those others, Ida, as you 
suppose??? 

“TI don’t know, for I didn’t dare ask.” 

“Oh, certainly not, But I> think. I 
know.’ rey 

‘When the signal comes. aie 

“It will not come till I ave seen you 
again, Ida,’’ apprized Niék. 
here at your post while I look into mat- 
PETS? 

Nick weut into the shadows... 

Where an angle was formed by two 
_walls he found a dangling rope. Up 
twelve feet it was secured to the bar of a 
window, of which two. companion bars 
wete niissing 

Nick ascended. 


_ stairway that led to the upper rooms of 

_the bank, 

— Light. guided him. 

continued ai ascent. 
He reached a hall; at its end was ‘the 

door’ ofa room, half ajar. 

Nick reached it; he peered in. 

A strange spectacle greeted his vision. 


Nick noiselessly 


( 


Dressed “for the street, the armless inan 
was evidently waiting Tor something to. 
~ gatchel. 


: happen or somebody to appear. 


Meantime, he was not. idle. a 
4 He was half) leaning over a tanler 


"Upon a sheet of. paper ies ‘was—figur- : 


‘ing. , snes 
With skill aaa witelieence 
was dashing off the nunibers—— 


With. his Gnonth! Mareen 


That is, a fountain peu eres ie 


lips, the armless man was: showing his 


“proficiéncy as a southeneweee and a 


gtholatc so : 
eANe. abet of the _wurgne iomenee, 


~“*Reiain- 


He knew- instantly 
where he was—tupon a landing of the. 


~~ men. 


-coutrivance into which ran. the wires. 
“Brewer ; 


CHAPTER XII. es 
BY ‘THE BLINDFOLD ROUTE. . 


Nick crept up behind the armless man. 

Brewer had written ‘names, and oppo- 
site them placed definite aniotnts. 

The finely-forined letters showed | Nick 
the work of a phenomenon. — 

‘There were armless freaks who wrote 
with their feet—this— man used’ lips and. 
heetinass . 

It was he who had ae the ex- 
teusive check forgeries. Above suspicion 
on account of his apparent helplessuess, 
he had free access to any part of the 
bank—could- scan checks, epesite,: the 
signature book, 

Nick understood that some anal Soap: 
on the bank was in progress— Brewer was 

‘estimating profits,” while waiting for 
its execiition, 

Before the astounded - cripple could - 
catch his breath, lie found himself gagged 
and his feet sectited. 

- He stared blankly at cool Nick Gabier: 
as the latter pushed him out of sight un- 
der abed. 

The detective passed through | GH : 
roonis and came to an- apenas in the <3, 
floor, just sawed out. - es 

There was a_ taint of drugs i in the air. 

Over on a’ lounge lay a form, motion- * 2 
less—that of the janitor.» ( 

A nole-in the ceiling “corresponded to 
the one in tle floor, - — 

Through both passed | ‘two. heavy black 


“wites. 


Caught by tobket te the aoak= was a 
rope ladder. /Nick descended.  ~ =o 
“He was now in. an entry adjoining thie 
bank president’s room... - Es 

Nick SS paae a door held opey by a ere 


“Kneeling before a vault space were two zs 


One with a pair of pincers. held a stall s 
~The other had a kindred appliance 
ptessed under the combination. Sa 
“Ready pr . a 
cere? sa frightful curtent on}? — 
“Ves—I told then: to. steal tae, fulles 
force possible.’? : 


20 ; NICK CARTER WEEKLY. | 


‘Nick reached fot a letter book lying on 
a chair. 

He gave it a fling; it met the wire 
with force aud suddenness. 

With a hiss, a flare, its end struck one 
of the manipulators. 

His body straightened up; then he fell 


back flat, and lay as-still as if electro- . 


cuted. ; 

‘The other caine Erect with alarm. 

“These? insinuated Nick, exhibiting 
a pair of handcuffs, ‘‘or this?’ and he 
showed a revolver. 

Gagged, chained to a safe, the man 
knew it was ‘‘all day!’’ with scheme and 
schemets. 

Nick proceeded through the entry con- 
necting with the counting- -foom. 

He stumbled over a form; 
of the watchinan. 

Nick traced the dope influence here, 
also; the crafty Brewer had got in some 
sure work with the night forcé. 

Nick surprisedly observed at the win- 
dow the form he had noticed on passing 
outside. 

» “A dummy,’ murmured Nick. 

He glanced from the side window; op- 
posite, in shadow, Nick made out a 
group. _ 

There was the glitter of uniform bnt- 
tons—the police. There was a form in 
their van— Patsy. 

Nick lifted the window—out fluttered 
his handkerchief, on signal code. 

Patsy crossed the street. 

“Officers?” interrogated Nick. 

“ Yes. ? 

‘Why 2”? 

‘That dummy at the window.’? 

‘‘Ah! you guessed that?’ 

And provided for exigencies in case 
you did not appear to explain.” 

‘Very well. Tell your e058 to remain 
in reserve.” ; 

“All right.” 

“Have you your cab here?” 

‘‘Near here.’ 

“Come es to the rear of thie 
bank.” 

Patsy vanished. Nick retraced thie 
course he had taken in reaching the bank 
floor. 

Ida was awaiting him in suspense. 

“Give me the key and the ring,’ di- 


. fected Nick. 
Nick expleined the Proximity 2h the 


it was that . 


police contingent, and imparted definite 
instructions. 

Patsy was at the eurb. 

‘“‘Drive around into the next street,’’ 
ordered Nick. 

“(Where the bank fronts ?’’ 

“VES, +) = 

Nick studied the wire overhead as they 


‘did the 


He scrutinized the building at the side 
of the billboard. 
“It was vacant. Its door 
looked rusted and little used. 

“Around. to the rear—tliere seems a 
driveway there,’’ suggested Nick. 

Five minutes later Nick Carter had 
found a lock which the key fitted. 


“The order is death !"’ 

Secured toa chair in a room in the 
building beyond the electric light cupola,: 
Chick heard his doom pronounced. ~ 

To the chair ran wires from a battery 
jn one corner. 

A man stood at Chick’s side—a second. 
had his hand upon the switch plate lever 
at the wall. 

The damning suspicion had gained be- 
lief that Chick was ‘‘one of Nick Carter’s 
men!’? 

Chick had been secured to the chair for 
nearly two hours. 

During that time the men left ‘the 
room by turns. 

_ They «spoke of splicing,” increas- 
ing the voltage,’’ ‘‘sending the wire 
across,’? and Chick had some active 
guesses. ; : 

Now, this work finished, 
ready to finish him! 

“Anything to say?” demanded the fel- 
low at the switch. 

“Nothing whatever,’ 

Chick, calmly. Se 

“Let her go!” 

“Hustle —you fellows !”” 

“Hello?” 

The switch lever had 
gave a convulsive gasp. 

His head dropped on his breast. : 

‘“‘Blectrocuted!?? announced the  vil- 
lain, standing beside him—then he stared 
towards the form that had challenged’ 


platforms 


99, Seo 


they were 


- announced 


Cis. 


_ moved—Chick 


‘from the shadowy end of the room. 


“Who are you ?? he demanded, _sus- 
Bieri. yo a once pe bt geen 
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“From Norris,’? announced Nick Car- 
ter. 

“Flow did you gét here??? 

““With Norris’ key, of course.” 

‘We don’t know vou.”? 

“Do you know that ring?” 

Just liere a third man entered. 

Attention was immediately distracted 
from Chick to Nick. 

“Look here!’? said Nick, hurriedly— 
‘hustle, I say—those-are the orders.”’ 

*“The job across the street——”’ 

‘*Finished. You are to come to Nor- 
Tiss? 


“That was the agreement, yes. Did 
they make the haul?” 
“Vou're settled for life, boys!’ ex- 


claimed Nick, cheerily. 


thing. You can come back later.”’ 
apes need—we’ve settled the only 
spy.’ 


ae ring, the ties Nick’s familiarity 
with Norris; with “the job,’? made it 
easy for him to hurry the trio to.the open 
ait, where the cab was waiting. _ 

They crowded into it—Patsy had his 
orders. He started up brislky. 

‘‘Now, then—in turn!’’ said Nick. 

He produced three handkerchiefs. , 

“What's that??? inquired the trio in a 
surprised breath. 

“Blindfold.” 

‘What???’ 

“Tnstructions.”? 

“*Nonsense!”’ 

“Norris is foxy. A division is square 
enough, but you come in and you go out 
of liis new secret den on the blindfold 
_ basis.” 

“Aumph!? 

Or not at. AGC 

The men demutred, scolded. “They 
‘thought of the plunder, and—assented.: ~ 


This was the picture they presented ten _ 


mintites later. 

Led by Nick, they reqnoded their band- 
ages to find themselves fronting a cap- 
tain, of police in a station house ceil 
room, 

They gave vent to a ttiple shout “of 


concern, “of alarm. . 
Nick waved his hand lightly. N 
“Gentlemen!?? he observed, “I ‘said 


that you should meet Norris. He is as 
Ger eo 
“Sold!” shouted one of the Hic: 
ick had pointed to a cell door. 


“Leave every-~ 


tered the room where Chick was. 


Beyond its grating showed the pale face 
of Norris, ‘‘Nick Carter’s double,’’ ‘‘the 
electric man!’ 


. . “e's . <6 . 


“And Chick ?”” 

Ida pressed the query anxiously. 

“*T sent hin home,’’ declared Nick. 

The bank tangle had been adjusted—_ 
the armless man and the two vault opera- 
tors had joined their comrades. 

“But the  electrocution—that 
that battery ?”’ 

‘“That hattery, Ida,’? apprized Nick, 
smilingly, ‘‘had been tampered with !’’ 

“O},! q? 

“By something of an expert in the 
electric line.’ 

“*Vonrself?”? 

‘*T discounected,’’ said Nick, ‘* 


lever, 


as I en- 
He 
was shrewd enough to recognize my voice 
—and he played it fine!’’ 

“Then the case is wound up?’’ ob- 
served Patsy, starting for the bank door, 


_which a quartette of policemen guarded. | 


‘*Practically. But that flower girl, 
Ida ?”?’ oe 

“Locked in a room not six squares 
away.’ 


“She round- -up is complete, then, ” 
said Nick. ‘‘It is something more than a 
siple case for us, Ida.’? 

“Indeed?” 

‘Ves, I find in the caged group tliree 
members of the crowd that once trained 
with that notori criminal—‘the doc- - 
tor. 799 . 

“Dr. Purdue!’ 

‘*So, this’ final catch clears the board 
of the last dangerous confederates of that 
infamous criminal and plotter!” an-- 
nounced Nick Carter. 


THE END. 
The next number of the Nick Carter 


~ Weekly will contain ‘‘Nick Carter. and 


the Sawdust Man; or, An Investment 


‘that Caused Trouble.’ 
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the leader with the elder readers. « Now we are going to do the saine thing for the boys, and give them their favorites 
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28—The Boy Boomers . ‘ x y OS Papiee neg eae - ; By Gilbert Patten - 
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30—Peter Simple ; : . <a Pexe - i ; . » By Captain Marryat 
$1—The Cruise of the Snow Bird ms ‘ : Sat Fy aoe - By Gordon Stables 
32—The Curse of- Carnes’ Hold 7 . . “tear ‘ = 5s . By G.. A. Henty 


33—Jud and Joe, Printers and Publishers bcd eee r AT ee = By Gilbert Patten 
84—The Adventures of Mr. Verdant esd ie io a etceaes Pip ese . By Cuthbert Bede, B, A. 


35—In the Reign of Terror. — . $F acre By G. A. Henty 
_  86—In Barracks and Wigwam . F A z r; ‘ By William ee Graydon 
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106—Killed at the Baths; or, 
Hand. 


Nick Carter Right on 


107—Among the Express Thieves; or, Released 


trom Jail for Good Behavior. 

108— After the Policy Sharps; or, The Game That 
Rob ed the Poor. 

109—Held Up in Chicago; or, A New System of 
Keeping Books. 

110—The Spider and The Fly; or, The Battle of 
His Life. 

111—A Scientific Forger; 

Swindle. 

The High Power Burglars; or, 

Broken Wall. 

113—Found at Low Tide; 
Pool. 


or, The Great Bank 
112— Behind the 


or, The Body in the 


114—Otficer Dugan’s Beat; or, The New mci le 


_of the Force. 
115—Nick Carter’s Chance Clew; or, The Rogue of 
the Race Track. 
—Nick Carter After a Missing Man; or, The 
Work of Ghouls. 
117—Nick Carter at Hellion City; or, The Notice 
Posted on the Door. 
118—The Great Poisoning Case: 
ber at the Laboratory. 
119—Nick Carter Among t e Peter Players. 
120—-Fighting the Cireus Crooks; or, Ten Thous- 
and Dollarss hort. 
121—Out ofthe Pevil’s Clutches; or, Nick Carter’s 
She. ag 
122—Waiting to be Robbed; or, 
Diamond Case. 
123—The Sleeping Car Mysttry. 
124—Killed by His Victim; or, The Green-goods 
Men at Work. ; 


. 125—Nick Carter a Prisoner; or, How Bob Dalton 
Found His Match. 
126—Set On Fire; or, Nick Carter’s Bravery. 
127—A~ Demand. for Justice; or, Nick 
Offered a Bri e. 
128—Was It Murder; or, 
Vacation. 
129—Nick Carter’s Mascot; 
Thieves. - 
130—Roxv’s Signal In the Sky; or, A Gold-Bug 
~ Worth a Fortune. 
131—At Kessler Switch; 
Robbery Case. 
132—The Face in the Bottle; or, Detective Buff and 
One of the Finest. 
133-——Afraid of Nick Carter; 
Wasn’t Born Yesterday. 
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or, What Map 


Nick Carter’s 


Carter 
Nick Carter’s Short 
or, Treachery Among 
Train 


or, Nick Carter’s 


or, The Man who 
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134—The Malay’s Charge; or, Roxy’s Life Saved 
by a New Pet. . 

135—The Great Abduction Vase; or, A Baby’s Ory 
for Freedom. 

136—Short Work with Train Robbers; or, the bas) 
that was Marked with Blood. 


137—Bob Ferret’s Trump Card; 
Found on a Century Run. ° 

138— Nick Carter’s Mouse Trap; or, The End of 
Doe Helstone. 


139— Strack Down; or, 
Lent a Hand. 
140—Nick Carter’s Greatest Compliment. 
141—Nick Carter on the Limited; or, The Man on 
the Smoker Who Didu’t Smoke. 
42—Nick Carter Meets a Wizard and Shows Him 
a New Trick. 
143—Nick Carter’s Handsome Prisoner; 
Her Smile Failed to Fascinate Him. 
144—Nick Carter Clams a Fortune, and Turns it ~ 
Over to the Right Owners. 
145—Nick Carter's Midnight Arrest; or, An Inter- 
ruption of a Poker “Game. 
146—Nick Carter’s Race tor Life; or, 
» in the Nick of Time. 
I47—Nick Carter’s Turn at the Wheei; or, Red 
and Black Both the Same. 
148—Nick Carter’s Snap Shot; or, A Photograph — 
That Gave Evidence a 
149—Nick Carter Exchanges Prisoners; or, ae 
“Likeness Easily Explained. } 
Nick Carter’s Bogus Bargain; or, 
by Duplicate Methods. 


151—Nick Carter Stands a Bluff, and Wins a> 
Game Which Ends in Limbo. 

152—Nick Carter's Fake Murder Case; or, The — 
Plan to Wi ipe Out the Agency. 

153—Nick Carter's Midnight Caller; or, A Case 
Joncluded Before Daylight. 

154—Nick Carter Settles a Conspiracy; or, A Tele- 
gram. That Wasn’t Signed. ‘ 


or, What Was. ; 


How the Superintendent ___ 


f 


or, How : 


An Accident ~ 


150— Outwitted — 


155—Nick Carter’s Curious Client; or, A Criminal re 
With More Gall Than Sense. 

156-—Nick Carter’s Silent Search; or, A Drive at 
a Fake Detective. =f 

157—Nick Carter as an Expert; or, A Battery That. h 
Was Tampered With. ; ah 

158—Nick Carter and the Sawdust Man; or, An In- 
vestment That Caused Trouble. : 

159—Nick Carter’s New Uniform; or, A Bribe ie | 
Was Expected, 

160—Nick Carter’s Steamer Trunk; or, A Crime in — 
Mid-Ocean. eal 


